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| wae born with « poet's heart of fire 
And an artist's eye for am | things ; 
My soul was a sweet untute lyre 
hat tor the taper amid {ts strings | 
“iid, berning words, with a meaning high, 
Rose ap to my lips and called for aid, 
And when sunset flushed the western sky, 
With spirit penci! | caught each shade. 


They knew not the source whence such tecllipg 
apet 


are, 

They called me a dreaming, useless clod ; 
With steel-nerved Angers they cli my wings, 

And burted my talent the sod ; 
| could never rise while they held me there, 

A woman's weakness pos 6 hetping hands ; 
And as time rolls on with ite weight of care 

They draw more tightly their iron banda, 


Pee the Conmy wine thet the Gemene ¢ ’ 
My cup wit es es rife ; 

vor the Wound praise, Jy Ae 
| must eat the stone of a fettered \ 
Aine | for all that I “* might have been,” 
Alas! for my glorious laid low, 
To them be the ly ein, 
They held me beck when | fain weald go. 


Priends they are called, and methor ght that friends 
Where those who and bi bet, 
ort friendship lends 


Are counted by ite good deeds wrought ; 
They have pit SS ae 
And help where lonely orphan sighs, 
@ud pity me who has dwelt for years 
Alone in the midst of kind: ties. 
SADIE BEATTY. 


—_——- — 


THE CHILTON ESTATE; 
OR, 
Close Play for a Fortune. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


auTadérm or “a BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD,” 
ETC., ETO. 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE TENDER PASSION. 


At those frank wat aes so fearlessly 
by Roland Trevor, Mr. . an ested, = 
face changed perceptibly. 
powers of self-control, he could not help 
showing some degree of agitation. 

** My niece?” he . vy oA ** What 
can you wish to say concerning a 

Roland tarned to him with a quiet dignity 
of manner that was wonderfully becoming. 

** 1 love her,” was his simple answer. 

** Indeed!” There wasan angry vehemence 
in that single word that Mr. Chilton could 
not for his life, have helped giving to it. 

**I love her,” the man q 
** You are her guardian. am here to ask 
your consent to make her my wife.” 

Mr. Chilton controlled his rising ire by a 
powerful effort. He succeeded in turning a 
bland, smiling face upon his companion. 

“Ob,” he cried, affecting a pla: eas he 
was far from feeling, ‘* that's way the 
wind blows, eh? I begin to com nd. 
My niece did not 
thing of this sort, however.” 


He was silent a moment, clasping and un- | 


clasping his thin hands with a nervous move- 
ment. 

**May I ask,” he d, p tly, 
“if you have spoken of this to Claudia? Of 
coarse you have—of course she does know 
why you are here ?” 

Rowland bowed. ‘‘ Miss Chilton has been 
good enough to acknowledge I have won her 
heart. She knows the object of this inter- 
view, and fully approves of it.” 

** Indeed.” 

Mr. Chilton was visibly disturbed. He 
rose up in his chair and then fell back again. 
His thin hands recommenced their nervous 
movement. 

“You have taken me by surprise,” he con- 
fessed. ‘I scarcely know what to say to 
you. Of course you are in a position to keep 
a wife?” 

He looked eagerly at Roland Trevor, and 
his face brightened. Bat only for a moment. 

‘Tam counted wealthy,” was the young 
man's answer. ‘I will give you my lawyer's 
address, and you can inquire as closely into 
my affairs as you desire.” 

‘* Not now,” impatiently turning his bead. 
‘We can attend to all that by and by. How 
long have you known my niece ?” 

** Several montha, sir.” 

** Where di@ you make her acquaintance ’” 

‘At the seminary, sir. 
school at the same time. We became 
through her.” 

Mr. Chilton dropped his eyes to hide the 
look of hate and fury that came into them. 

“It is " he muttered, ‘that I 


never heard of until to-day.” 
Roland suniled. 
“Is it so very strange, after all?” he 


asked. ‘* Claudia and I have but just come 


to an understanding ourselves. course 
sbe would not speak of me until after that 
bad happened. 





“* Of course.” 
“We love each other very dearly, sir. I 
am sure I can make Claudia happy, if you 


sweethearts, | 


** It does not they arealways wrong.” 

aghed. Perhaps it was not 

yyy ys 
to “ 


ly slapped 
. “You love my niece, and 
my niece loves you. You are rich enough to 


tace a wife whenever you please.” 
eel will please to do 
a) ae 
ar: fa ar 
Mr. looked the 


suavity he sough: He bit his 
t to put on. e 
ond wie Gilead for 0 mnamment. It ange 








ve me an inkling of any: | 


I had a sister in | botl 
friends | 
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ROLAND STARTLED BY THE STRANGE CONDITIONS IMPOSED BY MR. OHLLTORN. 
os 


him almost beyond control that there was | Claudia again before I go?" he said, after a | ** Very well,” he said, pemnently. * Then 
no legitimate cxouse for separating the _ woment's silence. I will keep her away from you. wi 
lovers. | ** ¥en.” He rose with alacrity, and walked | to be here.” 

** It would not be tio for me to refuse | toward the door. ‘‘I will send my niece to; “ 


” Bhe looked up to him eager- 
that consent,” he said, forcing himself to | you directly,” be said, tu with his hand ly now. “ 
knob. 


ia one I wou 


speak the words. ‘‘I do not wish to abuse on the “Bay to her what you | to have with me, Uncle Eustace.” 

my powers as guardian. I lend my sanction | please, only impress upon ber mind the ** Who is that ?” 

to this betrothal. But I do so on two condi- Leceeaity of fuldiling my wishes to the let- “ The ie se Spaces te me jn this 
tions.” ter.” room — Hetty ‘vg 


Roland rose up eagerly. Then he went out. Olaudia had already | Mr. Ohilton started. He color, a 
** What are they?" he cried. ‘‘ You know ne up-stairs to change her travelling-drees, | momentary fear showing itself in his face. 
I will do anything reasonable for Claudia's bat he sent up s m by his wife, and | He had almost forgotten Hetty's presence in 
sake.” she soon re-appeared, dressed in a rose- | the house. ° 
*“‘Oalm yourself,” amiled Mr. Ohilton, | colored silk that rendered her beauty more ‘a should you care for her society? 
*‘and hear the first condition. It is this— | striking and piquant than ever. he asked, quickly recovering himself. 
when you leave this house ne you must Mr. Chilton never knew precisely what ** Because she in near my own > and 
go with the intention of ning seps- | transpired in the library. But he paced the | because I am sure I shall like her. Please, 
rated from my niece for the space of two | drawing-room floor with a very black frown | ncle Hustace, send her to me and let her 
months.” é upon his brow. His lips were white and tre- | *@y with me as mach as possible. " 
The young man uttered a sudden ejacula-| pinlous, He felt that a single atraw wight - Will you be the happier for it, if I do? 
i even yet turn the tide of his fortanes so Yea, yen, indeed, I will. 
That would seem ‘like | that utter rnin would result. ‘Then she shall be your companion for 
At last Roland Trevor came out, and was | the present, if I can @e arrange it. Nhe is « 
tape hen di driven away in the which had (iigied of str pabrennge.” now, and will 
| ‘Sixty jen! brought him to Chilton Villa. 8 . 
| Mr. Chilton shragged his shoulders. Then, and not until then, did that bold, ** Bo much the better.” 
**Do you consent, ordo you pot!” he said, | bad man in the drawing-room begin to breathe **T happen to know that she is engaged at 
blandly. freely once more. He shook bis clenched | this present moment. But she shall come 
“IT am pelled to t. It would | ast after the rapidly-disappearing carriage, | © you ere long. You have my word for it.” 
| be useless to protest against the condi- | while his conented features were awful to | ‘* Thank you, dear uncle.” 
tion.” look upon. She tripped lightly from the room, her 
| ** Ay, utterly useless.” “When you come to this house again,” — nearly restored by this promise, and 
** But of course I can write to Claudia a4 | he muttered slowly, and with devilish malig- r. Chilton was left to his own reflections.” 
| often as I please ?” " | mancy, ** you will, find your sweetheart in Affairs hed taken a curious turn indeed. 
| ‘The ready villain shook his head. | r man’s arms, or—" Would it be safe to bring these two girls to- 
‘* That is the second condition, to which 1 | He never finished the sentence. A alight | gether a second time? He doubted it. 
| was coming as rapidly as ble. Now you | shudder shook bis frame, and he d ped hia| Aud yet what excuse had he for backing 
understand my terms. You are not to #e¢ | face into his bands and remained "chews and | down from his pledged word to Claudia’ 
my niece, or bold any communication what- | motionless for some time. 
ever with her, until the two months have| 4¢ last footsteps a roached, and he was 
| passed.” a aroused by a hand laid on his shoulder. It 
| Boland turned je at these words. For | was Clandia‘s. 
| the first time he looked sharply and sus-/ + Roland is gone,” she said, in a very low 
ayy into the face of bis companion. | yoice, ‘and I know all you bave ssid to 
| But he could read nothing there. him.” 





| “ 


Two months! 
half a life-time.” 
** It is only sixty days.” 








CHAPTER X 
MIGHT AGAINST RIGHT 





The day wore on, and some honrs past 
noon Hetty Deane was still locked in that 


room on 

| u ) oe Mr. Chilton started up. He looked at her | ; thrust by Mr. Chilton. 

lar conditions, he said, in a low voice. furtively, and then looked away again. “ane hed , heen ar in « cronching 
‘* They may seem such to you. ** You forgive me!” he faltered. 

“I do nut comprehend them in the | believe I have been working for your good?’ 


least. aye . “What else can I think ?” brought 
| howe me em, qrae _ — her face close down to bia, of a sudden, and 
‘There is nothing more likely than ¥° | looked him straight in the eye. He found it) would God forgi her? (x } 
young people, who imagine themselves in | yery dificult to meet that searching gaze oan forgive soso? “Was oo too any Ape 
ve for the first time, should eventually | without flinching. pose the fraud ashe had helped to perpetrate 
} 


| “*] think you have made two very singu- 
palpitating with a sense of guilt and terror 


How very vile she had been to lend her 
self.to the plot against an innocent man! 


| 


' , 
discover that they were mistaken. We **Tell me that you are truly my friend. J Chil P 
~ ‘ ’ hilton ? 
don't know our own minds at so early an Uncle Enustace- that you intend to make "Tene aa — ih in an agony of re- 
We cant know them until— : good my dead papa's place so far as you | morse as suc thoughts coursed through her 
, “*Do you doubt that I love Clandia, or | can?” she cried, imploringly brain. 
that Claudia loves me ’" interrupted Roland, He gently kiased her cheek, though half- Sometimes she was tempted to scream for 


frightened at the strang of her -|help. But what f Id ab , 
shat cant wean "he thonght. Dai | goin tat Aaa ee este 





“T don't doubt the honesty of your pre- 


| sent impressions,” was the bland reply. girls are whimsical. Init any more in She heard footsteps coming and going, 

| ** But I am deeply interested in the happi- | this case, I wonder / and frequently the i> hen of voices, Bat | 
ness of my niece. She shall not wreck it Thea aload he said ; : it was impossible to tell to whom they be- | jort 

| by a mistake of that sort, if 1 can prevent it. Do you doubt me, Claudia? Have I | jonged. 


| Do you blame me ?” 

| answered Go youne man, looking a . om 

| thoughtfally upon the floor. “No, no. But—" she stopped short, | rongh-looking man stood leanin nat 

| “Thank you, sir, thank you. Your good | shuddering violently. “Don't mind me, | the wall outside, and he silently aaliened 

| sense is charming. Now two months is a | Uncle Eustace, she cried, turning her face | her to go back ayain. 

| short time—very sbort. But it is long|eway. “Iam oe agus Share. She did so, in greater trepidation than 

eno perhaps, for you and Claudia to He caught her » and compelled her to | ever, on discovering this new evidence of 

| make sure of your own minds. It will soon look at bim "fren the vigilance of her enemies. 

be over, and then—” Has Mr. Trevor been slandering me to At last a key turned in the lock, and la 
“Then you withdraw every objection to you?” be demanded, sternly. ‘Has he 

our anion ?” been exciting suspicions of any sort?” 

“I withdraw every objection,” bowing and “No, no, no,” she reiterated, quite lesin Hetty started to her feet with an ejacula 

amiling. her beautifal color now. ‘ Roland said | tion of surprise, for she imagined tuat the 

“Good.” Roland seemed to have re-| nothing that was not manly and kind. it is wiry little Frenchman bad quitted the house 


ever given you the slightest cause to distrust Chee she rose up and approached the 
me 


window, thinking to escape to the lawn. But 


room. 





covered his good-hamor again. ‘it will be | not like him. I would not have listened if | the night before. 
bard —but I can tarn my back on the gir! | | he had. It was only a fvolish feeling that ** Are astonished ?” he purred, sidling 
love for that length of time. I will, since | suddenly came over me, and—" up toher. ‘ Have I startled yon, my dear? 


you insist upon it. But I de assure on | She broke off abruptly once more. “I 
that you are patting us both to an useless | will go back to my room n, Uncle Eus- 
test.” | tace, if you have no objection,” 

* Pray allow me to be the judge of that, in a scarcely andible voice. “No? That is strange. It is particularly 
Mr. Trever.” **Go, by all means, my dear. Shall i strange, because you have been shut up in 

“Certainly. May I inquire if you have | send your aunt to keep you enmageng - this dreary place so long.” 

upon this subject with Clandia?” | “No, no.” In spite of her efforts, a look! She gave a shiver of repulsion, and said 

“I bave not. Did I not tell you that I of showed itself in her face. “5 ve not been here long enough to 
entered this room in total ignorance of your | Women read each other mach more quickly | find your face an agreeable sight, at all 
miesion here ?” than they read the ite sex, and Clandis | events.” 


© matter, if you are only glad to see me.” 
“Bat I am not glad to see you,” she r 
ahe added, | tarred in a cold voice. 





ant you | himself into a seat. 
he pursued, gracefully pause out a second 
. ebelr 


| nae 





@ ground floor into which she had | Frenchman wan right. 


‘You | postare against the wall, quite mute, but | 


} 


| 


| 


mont came bowing and smiling into the 





He tripped lightly up to her, and threw 
“Be down, my dear,” 

. “I am come you as an ambas- 

eador. I must have perfect attention 

during the next few minutes.” 

Hetty declined the chair, and returned, 


tily : 
have no wish to hear anything you 
have come to aay.” 

“No? Think again, my dear. Mr. Chilton 
sent me.” 

**I do not care who sent you.” 

** But it ia for your interest to hear the. 
Don't look at poor little Lamont like that 
Don't speak to him in such a tone, and with 
such an air. What has he done that you 
should regard him as an enemy ?" 

‘What bave you done?" echoed Hetty, 
growing agitated and hysterical. ‘‘ You have 
enticed me away from the humble little room 
where I was happy, you villain! You have 
compelled me to aid and abet you in a 
scheme that fills me with horror.” 

** Parbleu,” oried Lamont. ‘ You have 
helped us to hide a helpless girl away from 
a relative who meant her no good. Wasa 
there anything wrong in that '" 

** You scoundrel,” exclaimed Hetty, begin. 
ning to sob, ‘I have helped to inolate an 
unsuspecting girl in the midst of a crew of 
unstropolous villains! That is the trae 
manner of stating the case.” 

Lamont shrugged his shoulders. 

** Do you seal y think so? Very good -1 
shall not undertake to disturb your cenvic 
tion. Hat l came here to make a proposi 
tion. Listen while I pat it into words.’ 

“IT do not wish to ood you,” interrupted 
Hetty, loudly and violently. 

“Bat you must, my dear. So sit down 
and listen quietly.” 

She looked round almost flercely. Taen 
a long, sobbing breath escaped her. The 
Bhe must listen te 
whatever he might say 

** Go on,” she said, confronting him 

“Good. What I have to tell refers to 
Clandia Chilton, She bas taken « violent 
fancy to you--which ia not strange in the 
least. She wishes you to become her oon 
stant companion while she remains here.” 

He — short, apparently to watch the 
effect of the words he had already spoken 
He saw Hetty change color and a atranye fire 
come into her bright blue eyes 

“Sarely,” she faltered, ‘“‘ you bave not 
oome bere to propose anything of thet sort / 

** Bat I have, my dear, You mast know 
that your situation in this house is rather 
pecaliar,” and he gave an embarrassed 
cough. ‘*Mr. Chilton thinks and I per 
eeny f agree with him that there in nothing 

or us to do but to make use of you. 

Hetty looked incredulous. After all that 
had happened, would Mr. Chilton dure to 
trast her again, and in such a manner / 

Her doubts were soon set at rest. Lamont 
soon hastily walked to the door, and flung it 
open 

“You may come in now,” he said, ad- 
dressing somebody who stood outside. 


Mr. Chilton instantly stepped across the 


threshold. He had evidently been waiting 
for thin invitation. 

His face looked darker and more forbid 
ding than usaal. Hetty shrank involuntarily 
as he approached. 

* T hope you are in a mood to talk sense,” 
he said, curtly. ‘*I have no time to trifle. ’ 

Hetty only stared at him speechless 

* Yon have found out too much concern 
ing us to be allowed to yo quietly away,” he 
resumed. ‘‘Serve us faithfully, and you 
shall be well paid for your trouble. Hetray 
as, and you will never live to boast of your 


| treachery.” 


“Ab, I hed ad had found it utterly impossible to regard! Lamont langhed. He did not r 
Roland bowed, but be looked ly in- | Mrs. Chilton with any other sentiment than | the least disconcerted by this glen pecking. 
| eredulous. It occurred to him Mr. | aversion and horror. ( 


, ** Little minz,” he cried, still smirkin 
Chilton must have conceived his objections | Mr. Chilton's keen eyos read the truth in and awiling, “‘what a tongue you have got! 


very saddenly indeed. an instant. He was sorry, but it | It’s Mke a pepper bos. But I . 
Of course I am to be permitted to see did not matter much, after all, a laokniaae like you none 





Thare was something hard and repellant 
in the geze the man fixed apon her. Hetty 


knew be woul! be relentless and cruel as the | 


rave. She knew she had no mercy and no 
pdness to expect from bim. 


She strugyled desperately with herself for | 


a moment, and at last her voice came back 
to her 


** What would you have me do ?” 


“Kemain here as Clandia's companion ¢ 





and friend, and do all in your power to help 
our cause with her.” 

* Never, never!" 

Mr. Chilton uttered « fearful cath. He 


advanced toward ber with his hand clenched 
and uplifted 

* Vou sAail/” he hiased, sa . “Yeu 
have po chotee between that — death |" 


lamont broke the that ha.! fallen. 
** Be reasonable,” he in ‘s 
ear, “If you don't accept offoce 


**T do,” she said, breaking into a hysterical 
* You give me no freedom of choice. 
I will remain.” 

“It in well,” and Mr. Obilton drew « 
breath of relief. *‘ Lamont, bring the Bible.” 
While Hetty stared in utter amasement, a 
Hible was brought, and held before ber. 
**Now place your hand upon this boek 
and swear that you will never reveal to my 
niece, Claudia, any discovery you may have 
made, or anything you have done, since 
“Healy bociiated ond pale as death 
Hetty qrew we 

** Swear!" commanded that terrible voice. 
There was no help for it. She dropped 
her hand on the Bible, and said in a scared 


4 


ry ” 
ewear 


“Enough.” The villain knew well the 
power of such an oath with « girl of Hetty's 
stamp. ‘* Now take care that you are faithful 
in word, thought and action. The slightest 
show of treachery on your will be 
visited with y punish t. I think 
you understand this?" 

y ad 





on. 

**Good, You will be closely watched, and 
every movement you make reported to me. 
You cannot trifle with me wih impanity. 
It in very necessary you should realize that 
fact. I hope you do.” 

Hetty bowed. She could no longer trust 

herself to speak. 
** It in well,” went on that hard, pitiles: 
veice. ‘ Now try to compose yourself. In 
a very few moments you must go up-etairs 
to Claudia'’s room. oe expecta you.” 

“Bhe expecta you,” echoed the little 
Frenchman, in a whisper. ‘' Now listen to 
poor old Lamont, my dear child, and be 
reasonable.” 


OCHAPTER XI. 
Fack Tu Fack, 

Mr. Uhilton went ont. He found a ser. 
vant in the hall, whom he sent to summon 
Mra, Uhilton. 

That lady soon made her appearance, the 
picture of cold serenity, as usual, And, as 
usual, her dry, white hands were meekly 
folded 


Her husband whispered afew words in 


her ear. She nodded, and the ghost of a 
smile hovered about her thin lips. Apparently 
in obedience to some command of his, she 


turned and glided ap-stairs to the door of 
Claudia's bed room. 
‘Come tn,’ said a aweet voice, in answer 
to her timid knock. 
Nhe entered. Clanadia waa sitting by the 
window, bat she rose instantly, with a 
pleased amile of weloome 
Lam glad you have come.” 
At that point she stopped short. Turning, 
she saw, for the first time, who the intruder 
really was, Tho smile died from ber lips, 
and « slight tremor shook her frame 
Mrs. Onilton observed this sudden change, 
and her pale face grew paler still, She did 
not speak, but a wolfish look came inw her 
stranye eyos 
“f thought it was Hetty Deane,” faltered 
Claudia, feeling that she aust say some 
thing. 
* No, it ia not Hotty Deane 
The voice was cold and even. Olandia 
shivered agaia, but finally conquered the re 
pugnance she felt for th woman, saffi 
ciently to bold out her hand to her 
“Bit dowa, Aunt Chilton. Of course I 
am glad to nee you. Only | was erpecting 
somebody else, you see and and—" 
Mra. Chilton slowly waved her hand. 
**No matter,” she said, quietly. ‘* There 
| te nothing for which to apologise. No, | 
will not mt down. I only came in to say 
| one word to you. And that word us in refer- 
lense to" 
She paused 
* To whom ’" questioned Claudia, eagerly 
| his same Hetty Deane.” 
| os Yes, yes. In she coming to me di 
rectly? Idon't know why I have taken so 
| andden « fancy toher. [am actually trem 
bling with eagerness to see her once again 
Mrs. Chilton looked upsharply. A slight, 
a very slight shadow flitted over her pallid 
face. 








** Hetty is coming directly,” she answered 
** But you have not heard what | wish to say 
of her.” 

ad 

“It is not much.” Mrs. Chilton’s eyes 
were now sweeping the floor. ‘* Perhaps 
| you do not need to be told—perhaps you 
ion noticed it for yourself.” 

Claudia’s impatience now mastered her. 
| She was led into a rudeness of which she was 
not often guilty. 

** Noticed what!” she echoed, crosaly. 
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That there is something peculiar eboul 
wame deans ~ 


wie Hetty I 

~ hie.” ber thee eyes Gilating, "IT heave po 
tieed nothing of the sort. You pursie me 
1 do wot cateh your meaning at 

Mre Onilton sighed 

You beve not been with Hetty long. 


eoongh to 4c peculiarities, abe 
said, gently. “1 eee thet very plainly, now. 
at 4 to be mentioned & 


ted Mre 
oundiy than bef: 
ie something wrong with her 


more 

there 

Bhe tapped ber brow significantly, and 

looked hard at het Bierce 

** Impossible!” oried Claudia, ia borrttied 
tee, for she coald pot belp 


o.me 
Khe ecome « 7 Caos, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


SETH SKINNER'S LUCK. 
HIS OWN STORY. 


Warties FOR THE GATURDAT BYENI¥O ProeT, 
BY T. 4. CHAMBERS. 


ot perents died of « revailing conte 
4 ever while | wae saue infant, aad 
ike Pip, in Dickens's ** Creat Eapectations,’ 
“I was brought ap by band.” My sunt, 
like Mra Joe Gaergery, often got apes the 
* rampage,” and as ber husbaad was not dis | 
posed to shield me from her wrath, 1 was 


chastise! more than was for my phya- 
taking in the eal or moral health. PM ater fe I pa sed 


full meaning of that gestare and the words | tough and callous in consequence of sv much 


to which i was an scoompaniment “ 

* 10 te more than possible i is trae, wae 
the gentle reaponse. “ Hat, looking at her, 
eo one would imagine that ber mind hed lost 
it» balance — 

Oleadia stood staring et ber aunt in silent 
eoasternation Mbe knew bot what to think 


ore 

we fetty is not a maniac, of course,” Mre 
Ohilton resumed. * erbaps she never will 
be one of those anfortanates, Her mind is 
simply enbinged. It is 8 sort of bypochon 
dna, 1 dow t pretend to understand 
ber case at ite symptoms are peculiar, to 
aay the least.” 

** Will you tell me some of them ’ 

* With pleasure. In the first place, abe 
oan put © the demeanor of « perfectly sane 
wreon, Her looks and words seem to be as 
soid a@ yours or mine. Not that this is 
pecaliar | believe it has been observed tn 
many demented persons, Hut ber mind 
seeme ty be flied with forebodings, and even 
with distrust of ber beet frende Mhe 
imagines thats Weousand calamities threaten 
herself and those about ber Sometimes 
her suspicions are directed against my hus 
bend, sometimes ageinet me, bat oftener 
agsiust wther people She looks wise, and 
throws out vague and mysterwas hints One 
would imagine some ternble conspiracy was 
going on, to heer her strenge insinuations 

Khe stopped to note the effect of the words 
she had spoken thas far, Claudia lolol 
surprised and sorrowful, and full of gentle 
pity tut pot mordfalons Her trusting 
wature could scarcely conceive the treachery 
of which she wes |eing made the victim 

Mra Obilton « eyes lighted up with eu 
preme satiafaction ‘I noed not add another 

." the avid, emiling, ‘I have sail 
enough already to give you to understand 
whet weight is to be attached to anything 
Hetty may insineste Forewarned is fore 
armed, my dear niece | 

Vea, yea 

* Hetty may never trouble you with any 
of ber freaks, aftr all If eo, you will 
please treat ber as though she possessed no 
weaknom of that sort 





“Poor girl,” said Claudia, softly me 
shall certainly be kind to ber 

“Aad you eill conceal from her your 
hovwledge of ber mania! 


"Vea 

Thank you | 

Mra Catlton emiled, and walked away 
with the air of « woman who bas discharged 
a very unpleasant daty 

lier hushend was waiting for her at the 
foot of the tetra 

Have you succeeded? he asked, briefly 

"TL have snccoeded anewered the t 
famous women Claudia believes every 
word | said to ber 

He signed for her te pass on Then he 
opened the door of the apartment where 
Hetty and Lamont were still waiting 

* All te ready 

Hetty caught the words distinetly enongh 


bat for a moment she was incapable of 
mooring A sulten Olu awam before her 
eyes there was e rushing soand in ber ears 


How woald it end?’ lo what was all this 
treachery abd deceit lhely to end? 

* Pol! hissed Mr. Obilten, roughly 
eatehing bold of ber arm Tt te tow late 
new to tura beck = Dley the tdiot eft this 
stage of the game, and it ta at your peril 
aul at Cleudias 

Toe mention of Claudias name waa 
enough Hetty etruggled with the deadly 
faintness that beset ber, and conquered it 
Bhe rose up slowly 


' Sao@ me the wav,” she sail. in tenes of 


tow determinather Twill go te your nieoe 
tis tneteant hee, you can trast me how 
Ile looked at ber keeuly, and then deoided 


that he could trust her 
(io, he whispered, pashing her inte the 


empty hall °' Tt te the third door to the 
right, on the landing 

Heity waited te bear no more She rar 
up the etatre like 8 person pursued by sone 


noseen demon Avother moment, and she 
had opemeed the threshold of Claadiaa bed 
from 

She aod Claudia were face to face onc 
ore 

Por some seconds neither of these girls 
oe singularly like each other in form and 
feature ee very different to their natures 
# poke Hhoth were agitated Hat with what 
very different feelings did each gaze upor 
tue other 

Cleudia « eyes were full of lowe and tender 
pity 

iletty * had remorve and guilt and horror 
a well, mirfored tn their clear depths 


Clendia was fret ty 
* Dear Hetty 
@ endiden step forward 


epreak 
whe said, wentiy She took 
The neat instant 


they were locked tn each others arms 

Tt was eo sudden, Instinctive attraction that 
drew these teo together in that lowing em 
brace Neither could explain it, of ever 
thought of wondering at u They only kine 
(heat siready they lowed each other very 
Geary 

At lest Olenda gently released herse!! 
from Metty « clogging arms and sat down 


Nhe blushed at the thought of ber on foul 
boews 

“I could not help ut she marmare!, 
apdogelioally, and very sweetly 
“Lt seem to be strangely drawn to yeu 


eral itag 


Hetty 

“And I t you,” retarned Hetty, agi 
tetetiy 

“You shall be my sister I never had 
oe 

"Nor l 


“Lem gled of that You will be all the 
more ready t) take me in the place of one 
pervape 

Hetty burst into a sudden paseton of tears 

“Tam met worthy,” she ered, wildly 
“1 am « poor, cadty ereatare, and do not 
deserve to remain io your presence 

TO Af OONTEINC ED 


—_——— 


cw A remarkable case of catalepey oe 
curred last week at Fort Wayne, luodianea A 
little girl, three yeers old, was supposed to 
have died, and every preperation for the 
funeral wos made too dave tuereafter While 
the faneral servioes were in progress, and 
the body of the cluld wes ahout to be out 
veyed ty the tomb, the supposed corpse re 
Vive, aud to the grest surprise and joy of 
taveruing friemds, the child was again re 
stered to life, and her now fully recovered 
G® The Hiro hivn Ragle bas a epite Pyainst 
Last year it said thet be was 
“wna overrated This year it says hix 
‘ te are sometimes majestge, and bu 
ged e peeriic ” Anthurities differ os 
le the of this animosity, bat ut 
weuerally atiribated to the belief that some 
Of the descendants of Shak-jcares mate rna! 
enut are im & com>piracy to start 


ebutoet ¢ io Kings Coant vo) 
swanty. 
Commanelel’ 4dverticer 


@® Domestic maile— Married mea. 





puniabment 

One day when | wes about tem years old, I 
found myself alone tn the house, The doors 
of the kitchen cupboard stood open before 
me, and the temptation to erplore tte shelves 
was wo great t be resisted I had « pes 
sionate fondness for preserves, and | kuew 
that my aunt kept some of them on the top 
shelf Bol got a high chair, climbed upon 
it, and svon had « jar of the sweet delicacies 
in my hands I laid bold of « fork, and com 
menoed bolting the fruit at a fearful rate 
While I bad two of three peaches in my 
throet in the process of swallowing, and my 


| mouth crammed as full as 1 could get it, my 


aunt saddenly entered the room | was cer 
tain that she went cutin the garden planting 
beans, when I commenced my raid on the 
preserves, What with fright and guilt, and 
having too many preserves in my throat, | 
wee nearly eufvoated, | tambled from the 
chair, dropped the jar containing the pre 
serves, and Uroke it into several pieces, scat 
tering the peaches over the foor 

With a look of ternble and righteous in 
dignation, my aunt eanght me by the beck 
of the neck and dragged me out tuto the 
yard, where she brokeofl a long awiteh from 
a lilac bask, and commenced belaburing me 
| yelled and kicked, and 
hicked and yelled) my aunt seulded aud 
whipped, and ehipped and seulded At 
length she wae forced tu desist from sheer 
ethanstion 

As soon ae my aunt released me 1 slipped 
away, and ran with all my might out inte the 
orehard, where | fell down under a big, 
Hioseoming apple tree and wept bitterly 

While | was whimpering and sniffling ina 
foriorn and piteous manner, « littl figure, 
clad in a red calion frock appprosched me, 
and a little girl knelt down by my side, aud 
placed ber soft litte bandon my forehead 

"What aila you, Meth’ she said, in a 
voiee as little and soft as her band. 

I knew the child tolerably well, It was 
little Kath Parley, neighbor Parley « young 
est danghter | turned my face trom her, 
and tried to dry my eyes | 

What ale you, Meth What makes you 
ory ee she aske:l again ; 

“Too hbew, Aunt lib hae whipped me 
awfully,” | blabbered 

* Whet did she do it for? 
ehild, pitylogly 

Hore wasadilenmaforme, My conscience | 
would bet permit me te tell a le outright, 
and | was ashamed to tell the trath, Bo I 
covered my face with my bands, aod turned 
over upon my stomach for the preserves | 
had eaten so greedily were Legianing to tell 
upon me 

* Tell me what your aunt whipped you for, 
Seth, or Di think youwe been dein sathia 


moet anmercifully 


continued the 


awful, wait the little girl, polling my bands 
away from my bloshing face 

leaw there was no escape, | arose to a 
witting posture, aid said, ch sperately 

1b was stealin peach preserves out of the 


kitchen cupboard 


Little Kathe face turned pale, and she 
seemed greatly horrified 
‘Ob, Meth, how eould you be ao wicked ? 


she watd, drawing away from me 
“Ldentknow as twas mach wicked,’ | 

wail, attempting to argae the pout. ‘1 had 

aright to some of the preserves, TD reckon, 


bat to wish | hein t eat quite so many of 
em, and here | carried my hands invelua 
tarily to my stomach 

“Oh, Beth, it waa awfud wicked The 
Manday schol teacher says we musin taeleal 
andif’ we do, God will be very engry with 


us, and we can t never gu to Heaven 
| had never been ty Sunday school, and 


was poorly tnatructe Lin theology, although 
1 was two years older Cian toy Companion 
“Tow does the Sunday school teacher 


how I inquired 

* The Mible says so,” replied little Muth, 
wo lemaly 

I mearcely hoow what the Hiblo was 
useless to 


batl 
concluded that it) was argv 
further, for the little girl seemed to know all 
about such matters 

“Well, L spose it waa wicked for me t 
steal the preserves, and Lia sorry, cause 
they ve made me feel dreadful bad, and 
doen | went on my stomach onoe more, ina 
paroityem of pam . 

My cormpanion looked on tn pitying silence 
while LT kicked about over the grass At 
length the pain abated, and I got apon my 
feet My clothes were stained, and tay nose 
was woratched by contact with the ground 
1 felt miserable in the extreme 

“Beth, you must prowmise™ me hever to 
steal anything again, said little Ruth, oateh 
tng bold ef my bend, and staring at me with 
het lig mournful pray eves 

“Ti never steal any more preserves,” | 
answered earnesUy 


You musnt steal nothin’! l' reserves 


ber soger bor apples nor anything elee, It's 
iu wicked lromise Seth 

Well, T promise, | eaid “1 didn't 
huow it was ae mach harm as you say it te 
Il never do so again, Now, lets go and 


bunt birds nests together 
You musn't break the eyes, 
poot litthe birdies, 
"No. tudeed 


or kill the 
said the little girl 
I never does nothin’ of 


that hind Well just look into the nesta, 
and count the exws, of the birdies, and then 
leave eum Come alon 


Little Rath slipped her hand into mine, 
and away we went through the orchard, 
eagerly scanning every tree in the hope of 
floding abird nest) My whipping was for 

otten , in fect, 1 was whipped so mach that 

considered an ordinary chastisement of po 
importance Mad each correction made me 
miseratie for aday, lL would have had no 
time left for happiness 

At length our quest was toceasfal We 
found a rebins nest built upon the lowest 
bough of an appletree and, bending down 
the branch carefally, we looked cautiously 
into the nest, It contained three of four 
htte monsters with naked bodies and bor 
nity gaping mouths bat we thoaght the 
young turds beeatiful, and commenced 
laughing with delight 

* What are you cackling so about! de 
manded « hoad. rade voice 

We tarned to look at the new comer It 
wer David Parsons, my aunts only obild 
He was @ year or two cider than myself, and 
a goed deal lugwer Although he was my 
cousin, I bated hia iuteorely, for be wae as 
overbearing and disagrecalde as a boy could 
be and live . 

“Oh, Dave, come and look at the young 
robins,” said Rath, wh lhed everytady, 
even ugly Dave Parsons The boy approach 
ed and looked ower ber shoalder 

* Vea, tbey re regular been Les, ltell you 
be said, “Im gotn to have some fan with 

eu 

Swatohing ome of the little things from the 
beet, be placed it on a twig higher up, where 
it held on by ite claws. Probing up a «tome, 
j be threw it at the young bird, which fell to 
oll ground bleeding and mangled by the 
‘ 


* Oh, Dave, you wicked, wicked boy, how 
can do wo?” said Kath, almost crying. 
hy, easy We. take a stone and fling 

it at ‘om,” rep! Dave, leughing. “I'm 
goin’ to serve the rest of ‘em ip the same 


neat, 

‘Indeed! Ill do jast an I please about 
that,” retorted Deve, throwing a stone at the 
beet. 


I ran ep, and caught his hands. He broke | 
loose from me, and struck me « blow in the 
face, This irritated my combativeness, and 
I clased with him in 6 fastens eivungie. We 
tagged at each other desperately for some | 
moments; at last | managed to throw him 
to the ground. | 

“Now,” I said, sitting astride of his 
breast, and grasping his long, lank bale, | 


*‘ you've got to promise never to rob or de- 
stroy « bird's-nost again.” 

“Let me up,” be said, squirming like a | 
enake | 
“You've got to promise,” I answered, 

giving his hair a gentile pall 

“Ob! don't pull my hair out—I pro- 
mise.” 

**Now you can get up,” I said, scrambling 
to my feet. Dave got ap 
very sheepish, and d away without 
saying « word, 

“What does the Handay-school teacher 
say about fightin’ is that wicked too?” I 
asked, turning to little Kath Farley, who 
seemed quell deat shocked and f tened. | 

** I don't know what she says, bat / don't 
think it was wrong in this case.” 

* You think I done right in whippin’ Dave, 





‘do you! | 


** Yea, I do, ‘canse you only done it to keep 
him from killin’ the litde birdies.” 

* Well, I'm glad you think seo, Aunt Lib 
will give it to me awfal when | go home.” 

* Will she whip you, do you # pose?” 

“LT reckon she will abel tan me well, | 


sure to tell « lot of lies. Hat I don't care, so | 


mines in « few months. 


| the epongh Ac made there—bet I will pot an- 


[Nev 25, 1872, 


it contains some mining toola and tools and went to work in o wild, rocky 


gulch, where there were indications of 


“Mining tools, eh? Well, I guess well gold. We were successful beyond our ex. 
take charge of ‘em for awhile, said the pectations, and ine month we had se — 


stranger 
* Drop that budget instantly,” ssid Lan- 
rens, drawing his revolver, Before he coald 


use it, one of the other gobbers—for such homews 


they were—fred, 





over her white forehead. 


| 
| 


rbot Led weeny aes teehee 


her hapds aad looking down 


dark eyes. 
“!Going away—where?” she asked, ber 


face a litde. 
fe Odlsoonta My aunt has told me to 


leave ber house, and | am to dig gold 
and make my fortane. Then I'l) come back 
and marry my pretty eweetheart-for you ll 
be true to me, won't you, Rath?” 

“Tl be true to you always, Seth —you 
know I will.” 

* And you won't marry my Cousin Dave, 
if he wants you to ever so mach?” 

“Tl never marry anybody but you, Seth, 
for I could never love another.” 

** I believe you, Ruth. And, God willing, 


as the day is long.” 

We walked together through 
and I told her of all my plans and hopes. It 
was bard for as to part. Under the gree: 
vine arbor I took her in my arms and 
her and again. 

“ Lbye, 
** 1 did pot know how I loved 
you until now. If you are false to me | shall 
die, I think.” 

** You need not be afraid. 
you love me, and | will neyer forget you.’ 


We parted. Ka 
and started for the village. 


; 


ath, my darling, my sweet,” | 


-featared. 
ran back to the house, | The earth in the shaft he was working was 

when Dave tells ber about it; and hell be while I shouldered my budget of clothing | rich in gold, and I knew the man must have | 
As I leaped the | a large sum. 


1 
dead robber undistarbed where he fell, for | 


the wolves and vultures to feast and fatten 
apon. 


I was now alone in a strange land, with ; 
scarcely money enough to buy subsistence | 


fora week. I resolved to go down to Sac- 


ramento, with a letter to my sweetheart, and | 


nee if there was one awaiting me from ber— 
for I had written her to direct all her lettors 


to that place. There was one, sure enough. | 


Rath assured me of her eternal constancy, 
and said she yed daily for my safe re- 
turn, She sald that a wonderful change bad 
taken place in Dave Parsons; he bad quit 


likewise, looking | I will come back to you inside of two years drinking, and was getting to be a very 
at the most, and we will be happy together steady, ind 


the garden, | 


astrivus young man. 

After mailing my letter, I started back to 
the mines, hoping to find another nugget 
where Laurens and I had been so suecess- 
fal. Bat I was disappointed. Day after day 
I toiled in the shaft without discovering any- 
thing. At last I was forced to leave the 

, Or starve—my provisions were all 
o,and I had no money with which to 


uy more. 
| Tired and discouraged, I abandoned the 
I love you as | shaft, and hired to dig for one of the other 
My em-| a moment on the porch to shake ves. 
man, coarse and Ackley looked through one of the windows a 


miners for a trifling remuneration. 
yer was a middle-aged 
I disliked him instinctively. 


One day I was working alone 


long as you like me, and think I done garden fence a man raised up out of the | in the pit; my employer was away some- 


right 
‘I do like you, Beth, ob, ever so much ' 
You may kiss me, U you want to.” | 
Of course I wanted to. The little girl's | 
o were red as roses. 
*T must go home now, Beth,” said Ruth 
7 





** Good-bye. KR your promise about 

atealin''” | 
‘Twill, Let me kiss you again, Rath. | 

There now good bye.” 


iotoh 


I waa not c ing the re- 
coption awaiting me at home. My aunt met | 
me with a «tick, and beat me till she was 
tired, then she informed me that I would 
have to hue potatoes all the rest of the day, | 
and go without my dinner. Tue punishment 
was severe, but I thought of litthe Rath | 
Farley's kiss, and felt glad that I had whipped | 
my big, overbearing cousin. 


Il 

Eleven years passed away, bringing many | 
obanges, a4 the years always do. 

I, Beth Skinner, was a little boy no longer, 
but a tall, stalwart young man of one-and 
twenty, with a deep voice and an incipient 
mustache, IT still lived with my aunt, be 
oause I had no other place to go to, being 
without foends or mony, and my aunt was 
not as unkind as formerly, My upele was 
dead, and I had the chief management of | 
the large farm, as my Cousin gave was too 
lazy to work, Ile spent the greater part of | 
his time at the nearest village, lounging 
about the stores and taverns, When he was 
at home he was rude and insolent, although 
his mother thoaght him perfect, and gave 
him nearly all the ready money which the 
farm brought in. | received soarcely any | 
pay for my work, except a very moderate | 
amoust of clothes, but my aunt continually 
reminded me that I onght to be grateful to 
her, because, like Mra, Giargery, she bad | 
brought me ap by hand 

little Kath Farley was little Rath no 
longer buat a well. grown, beautiful young 
lady of nineteen. Her pareats died when 
she was fourteen; and by their dying > 
jvest she came te live with my aunt, os her 
own relatives were all living in a distant 
part of the country, My auut treated Rath | 
ae if she had been her own daughter; and I | 
knew she expected ber to marry her disso. | 
lute son Dave. Rath vowed to me that ahe | 
would never marry Lim, or any one else bat 
myself; and | believed ber, and was happy. | 
We had been lovers @ver since we kissed | 
each other, eleven years before, under the 
apple-tree, and we hoped some time to be 
ina position to warry, although the future 
did not look very promising | 

Dave Parsons loved the girl, I think, as | 
well as he could lowe anything bat bimself, 
or the wine-cup; bat as he looked apon ber | 
a his future wife, and entertained no fears 
of losing her, he did not troable ber mach | 
by bus attentions, for which Kath was deeply | 
thankful. She dishked the man, as @ pure, | 
high-minded woman must dishke an igaor- | 
ant, drunken boor 

Oae day my aunt summoned me into her 
presenoe 1 knew, by her manner, that 
she had something Important to commaunt- 
cate 

“You were twenty-one yesterday,” she 
said, ‘aud | suppose you consider yourself 
aman At any rate, it is my duty to tell 
you that your father left in my care, at his | 
death, the sum of two hundred dollara, to be 
delivered to you when you cawe of age. I 
have the money here, bat before I give it 
to you, | want you to promine pot to spend 
it foolishly, but put it in the bank, where it 
will be safe, and be drawing interest. You 
have no use for it, as you can work enough | 
to buy anything you need | 

Lam not in the habit of spending money, | 
and I think I can take care of that,” I said. | 
“If Ll rewain bere, 1 will put it in the | 
bank, but I think it would be better for | 
me to go where lean get a home for my- 
wolf | 

** A home for yourself! Why, haven't you 
ahome here? You are weloome, as long as | 
you work faithfully, and manage the farm 
as well as you have done.’ 

* But | want a home of my own-—a home 
for my wife, as well as myself 

* Good gracious, boy, you re not thi&king | 
of getting married, 1 hope!” 

‘1 am,” | answered, 
foolish, 

** Dear me! who in the world is willing to 
marry you! 

** One who is ip every way worthy of me, | 
aunt Miss Rath Parley.” 

My aunt gezed at me a moment, too 
amazed and angry to speak. 

“Rath Parley are you mad? She is to 
be my son's wife — be loves ber, and she aball 
marry him in spite of you or all the world. | 
It's a settiod thing , it was the dying wish of 
her parents. Would you dare to interfere j 
with my dear sons proxpects— you, whom I | 
brought up out of chamty? Your ingrati 
tode is shameful, and the sooner you leave | 
my house the better, Take your money and 
go with it, bat never come back to me for 
anything more I disown yon, 

My affectionate relative ran on antil she 
worked herself upto a perfect frenzy. I 











feeling a little 


slipped out of the house, aud walked down | 


to the village, feeling very indepeadent with 
two buudred dollars in my pocket. There 


vasa young man in the village with whom | 
| proked up the badget contaiuing the nugg:t 
| ae | “eye 


L bad « slight ecquaintance, who had been 
to California. He gave a glowing account of 
that land of 4, and & d his intent 

of going 
nity. 1 sought out this young man, and 





| him sprawling among the busbes. He soram- 


| ley,” be shouted, 


| very poor resalts, 


currant-bushes and confronted me. 
Dave Parsona. 


It was | where on business. 


Digging listleasly at the 
rough clay, wondering when I would obtain 


** Well, sir, I overheard your interview | the fortane that was to enable me to buy « 


with Miss Rath Farley,” he said. | home and 


marry Kath Farley, I heard my 


‘You are always meddling with what is | pick strike a metallic substance; I knew at 


none of your business,” I retorted, angrily. 


once what it was. Clearing the dirt away 


** I suppose ‘you think you'll marry Kath | eagerly, I drew forth a lump of gold—not 


fine fellow ? 


when you come back, eh, wm 
she is alive by 


**T shall certainly do sv, 
that time.” 

**You certainly won't, you beggar, for 
Ruth will be my wife.” 

“You lazy, dranken scoundrel! Ruth 
would rather die than marry you,” 

**Dranken scoundrel, am 1? Take that 
for your impadence,” said Dave, siming « 
blow at my face. I avoided it by springing 
aside, and gave him one in retarn sent 


bled to his feet, and shook his fist at me in 
impotent fury. 

**Seth Skinner, I swear by the eternal 
God that you shall never marry Kath Far- 





1 laughed scornfally, and walked rapidly 
away. | passed the uight with my frend 
Iaurens, at the village tavern, and in the 
morning we started for that modern El 
Dorado, California, 


il. 
After a prosperous voyage, which seemed 
very tedious to me, however, the ship whioh 
bore ns arrived at San Francisco, 


not delay here, but pushed on toward the from my sweetheart. 


goldfields in the interior. 
slightly acquainted with the country, and I | 
trusted entirely to his judgment. 
After several days spent in travelling and 
prospecting, we selected a site which pleased 
our fancy-a rude mountain gorge, a half. 


| mile from the tents of any of the other 


miners. We had no particular reasons for 


| expecting gold here, but we thonght it as 


good a spot as any, and it was a place where 
we were not likely to be distarbed by others. | 
After erecting our tent, we went to work | 
with brillant anticipations of future wealth. | 
We dag and shovelled day after day, but with ; 

The ground at that place 
was vertainly not rich in gold. We began to | 
et disovuraged, but determined to try «| 
fittle longer. Our sma'l stock of money was | 
gone, and our provisions were nearly ex 
hausted, if we did not flud gold soon, we | 
should be obliged to tarn our bands to some | 
otber employment, or starve. | 

One day we resolved that if we did not 
find « nugget before night, we would remove | 


Laurens was | passed, and still no tidings 


near as large as the one Laurens and I bad 
been robbed of, but still a nugget worth 
theusands of dollars. A wild thought flash- 
ed through my brain —here, in this one piece 
of yellow metal was wealth enough to place 
me forever above Want—why should | not 
take itand flee? Go one would ever know 
it—was it not mine anyhow, since 1 was the 
discoverer? I was almost resolved to secure 
the gold and depart at once, when another 
vision arose in my mind—a vision of a little 
girl with fair face and mournfal eyes—and 
a childish voice sounded in my ears — 
“You mustn't steal anything, Seth— it's 
avful wicked!" 
© nugget belonged to my employer, not 
tome. I could not take it. I was paid so 
much per day for my work, and that only 
was jastly mine. I tossed the nngget into one 
corner, covered it up, and worked away as if 
nothing had happened. When the owner of 
the shaft returned and discovered his luck, be 
gave me ten dollars as a reward for my 
honesty. The next dey I left him, and wan- 
dered down to Sacrame.to once more, Dis- 
gusted with mining, I secured work in the 
town at good wages; aud nearly every time 


We did | the mail arrived I went to look for a letter 


None came. Months 
I grew terribly 
anxioas, but continued to write regularly. | 
knew the distance was long, the mails an- 
certain; there were many chances for let- 
tera to be lost, and | never doubted my dar- 
ling's constancy. 

At last a letter came. I opened it eagerly 
and read, while my heart grew like lead in 
my breast. It ran as follows: 


‘Mr. Skinner—I find that I made a mis- 
take in supposing I loved you. I did not 
know my own heart, Since you have been 
gone, I have discovered that I care nothing 
for you, only asa friend. I have learned to 
love another—-one who is in every way fitted 
to win the affections of a young girl. lam 
sorry for you, Seth, but you will soon forget 


{| me. Do not write any more, as it will not 


be proper for me to receive your letters, now 

that | am engaged to another man. Forgive 

me if you can, and I will remain your friend, 
** Rura Farvey.” 


Searcely knowing what I did, I folded the 


to some mere favorable spot. We were both | letter carefaljy, and placed it in my pocket- 


down the shaft; Laurens was digging in one 
corner, while 1 stood watching him, lat- 
lesaly ; I had almost given up to despair. 


book. I was completely stanned by its con- 


tenta. 


thought of Rath Farley, waiting for me to) to marry another man?’ Then what was 


come back with the promised fortane, and | 
my heart sank within me. 

Suddenly Laurens’s pick struck a bard | 
substance. It was not a rock, but it gave | 
back a dull, metallic sound. It might be a 
pnugget.-if so, it was one large enough to 
make the fortunes of both. Laurens dropped 
bus pick for a moment, and tarned to me, 
his face white with excitement. | 

‘By Heaven, Skinner, I believe we are 
coming to a nugget at last,” he said. | 

** Let us decide the matter at once,” | | 
answered, getting down on my knees and | 
soraping away the dirt. My pick strack the | 
same object, and the metallic sunnd assured 
me that it was indeed a gold nugget. Pre- 
rently | got the dirt cleared away, and a | 
yellow surface flashed before my eyes. 1 | 
leaned back against the earth and panted for | 
breath. 


there for me to live for? The sooner I died 
and was oyt of such a miserable world the 
better, I said to myself. 

Still thinking that there might be some 
mistake—that the letter might be a forgery 


I wrote two or three times more; but | 


when, after waiting a reasonable and then 


| an anreasonable time for a reply, none came, 


I mre up to despair, and ceased to write. 

faving no object in life, I roamed from 
one place to another, and at last took to a 
hermit's life in the mountains. I tried to 
forget Ruth Farley, but I could not; her 
fair face was ever before me, and as she 
proved false, I resolved never to look upon 
one of the sex again. 

1 passed two years in my wild, solitary 
moantain-home. It was now more than 
three years since I had left the States. One 
evening as 1 sat in my little hut, befor® a 


Rath falsee—Rath, on whose truth | 
I | and bonor I would have staked my life, going 


enongh to make es independent for life. We 





corr to eso pany me. 
We stalked over the roagh, muddy road 


mournfally through and 
the owls heoted dismally at each other from 
7 


wo “9 as well sto till ‘ 
** You can stop, if you like, but I shall 
jon. I dont Saleen tn resentiments, one 
| something tells me that if I don't reach my 
aunt's to-night, something bad will happen.’ 
“Anxiety to see your sweetheart, that’ 


all,” laughed Ackley. ‘But if you're de. 
termined to go, I'll go with . Tt ian’ 
much further, and an old gold needn't 


be afraid of a little rain.” 


We tram steadily forward without 
em the familiar outlines of the 
d farm-house were in The windows 


were brilliantly lighted; something unusual 
appeared to be going on inside. We went in 
at the rickety gate, up the path, and 





moment, and then turned and caught my 
arm. He seemed to be greatly excited. 

“By Heaven, Seth,” he said, * there's a 
wedding § going on in there.” 

I looked through ho game moment, end 
saw Dave Parsons standing up before a min- 
ister, and Rath Farley by his side, 

reased in white. 

** Follow me, Jim,” I said. ‘“* We're nota 
moment too soon.” 

I burst open the door unceremonioasly, 
os : wee the room, followed by my 

riend. 

‘Hold !" I said to the minister. ‘I for- 
bid this marriage.” 

There were several oo present. All 
eyes turned upon us. Drenched with rain, 
our hats lopped over our faces and our 
heavy = covered with mud, we were 
strange looking wedding -guests. 

** Whoare you?” shrieked my aunt, 

y cousin tai 
Rath Farley * 


ing from her seat. 
and sank into a ohair. 
step forward, and stood looking at me with 
wild, wide-open eyes. I went to her side, 
and grasped her ice-cold hand. 

**Rath, don't you know me?” I said. “ It 
is I, Seth Skinner, come back to you loving 
and true. It is for you to say whether this 
marriage shall go on. If you have ceased to 
love me—if you love my cousin—I have no- 
thing moreto say. I will leave you and never 
look upon your faceagain. But, if youhave 
been deceived—if you still care for me—no 
power on earth shall take you from me. 
Speak, Ruth—these folks are curious to 
know what this scene means.” ° 

Rath drew from her bosom a worn and 
faded letter. ‘ Read that,” she said, giving 
ittome. Iunfolded the sheet. It was in 
my own handwriting, and ran as follows : 

**Bacramento, Cal., June 5, 185—. 

* Miss Ruth Farley—When I parted from 
ou, a year ago, I fancied that I loved you ; 
at I know now that it was enly fancy. 

I came here I have meta lady whom I love 
ten times more than I ever could you. She 
is wealthy and beautiful, and will be a fitting 
match for me—for I ama rich man now. 
Forget me, Rath, as soon as you can, and 
marry my Cousin Dave; he would be glad 
enough to get you. You need not write to 
me any more, as I shall not answer your 
letters, I sign myself, your friend, 
“Sera Sainnar.” 

**As God hears me Ruth, | never wrote 
that letter,” I said. ‘‘ Here is one which I 
received from you, but which I now believe 
to be a forgery, like the other.” 

I took from an inner pocket the letter 
which had caused meso much misery and 
handed it to Ruth. She perused it, her 
cheeks growing red and her eyes flashing 
with anger. 

**T never saw that letter before,” she said, 
** There has been foul play somewhere.” 

** Yea, and yonder is the author of all this 
villainy,” I said, pointing to Dave Parsons, 
who was now as pale as a ghost. ‘Liar, 
forger, scoundrel! you thought to part two 
loving hearts, and you were well-nigh suo- 
cessful; but, thank Heaven, I returned in 
time to thwart your schemes.” 

** Leave this house!" roared Dave, stand- 
| ing over his mother's chair. My aunt was 
too mach astonished to speak, but sat star- 
| ing at me with wide-open eyes. 

** Rath,” I whispered, grasping her hand, 
‘*do you still love me?” 
** Lhavealwaysloved you, Seth. Even whet 





you. But I was too proud to let the world 
know that I was broken-bearted, and I at 


| 
| 
iI thought you false, I did not cease to love 
| 
} 
| 


** It's a nugget, Laurens, sure enough, and | blazing fire, for the nights are chilly in Cali- | 


&@ monstrous one,” | gasped. 


| fornia, even in the Sammer—there came a 


Laurens got down on his knees by my | knock at the door, and a stranger walked in, 


side, and we went to work to extract the! requesting a night's lodging. 


I made him 


precious piece of metal from its hiding | welcome, of course, and we sat together be- 


place. We soon succeeded, and the mass of 
shining gold lay before us. 

** Well,” said Laurens, wiping the sweat 
from his brow ; *‘ our fortunes are made. If | 
we had this nugget safe im San Francisco it 
would bring us enough to make us indepen- 
dent for life.” 

** How much do you suppose it is worth ?” | 

ed 


“I don't know. 
least, aud likely a good deal more. We must | 


get this down to Frisco at once, for our lives | Parsons 


would not be aafe here a day if the miners | 


Ten thousand at the here to look for gold, and got . 


fore the cheerful blaze, 


observed — 


There was some- | 


last yielded to your cousin's entreaties, and 
| consented to be hig wife. God be thanked 
| that you arrived in time to prevent the mar- 
| riage. In five minutes I would have been 
| that scoundrel's wife.” 
| “It wasalneky escape. My darling, you 
are dreased as a bride—why not become my 
wife at once? I am a poor man no lopger— 
I have enough to sapport us both in comfort. 
| The minister and the gnesta are waiting ; 
say yes, Rath, and we will stand up and be 
made husband and wife.” * 

“If you wish it, Seth, I will not say Do, 


thing familiar in the stranger's face, and I | replied Ruth. 
| 


** You remind me of a young man I used | the situation. 


to know at home—bis name was Jim Ackley.’ 
“Thats my name, stranger, and I hail 

from county, New York.” 

** How long have you been in California?” 

** Jast arrived a few days 


“Did you know a family by the name of 
a widow and her son ?" 
* Widow Parsons, and her son Dave? 


knew of our lack. There are pleuty of them Kuew ‘om well, and the young woman that 


who would think nothing of taking our lives 
for the sake of this nugget.” 
We decided to start for San Francisco im- 





ap im an old sack, we slung it across our 
shoulders like an ordinary badget, aud com. 
meneed our journey. As night approached, 
we enoamped in a little valley at the base of 
a chf. Hungry and tired, Laurens flang 
his pack carelessly upon the groand by his | 
side. While we were eating « hasty and not 
very abundant supper three horsemen rode 


lives with ‘em—Rauth Farley, the purtiest 
girl in the county.” 


** Wasn't she married when you left?” I | 
medistely with our treasure. Wrapping it | asked, deeply interested. 


** Married? No, bat. Dave Parsons is try- 
ing his best to get her. They say she's wait- 
ing for a lower that ran away to Celfornie, 
and never was heard of agai: — Noth Skinner 
was his name, | guess 

* Tam the man,” I said, reaching out my 
hand to my old acquaintance. ‘ 

“Seth Skinner’ why so it is, but you've 


up the valley, dismounted, and approached | got such q beard that your beat f a 
ua, There was nothing remarkable in their | wouldn't know you. I tell ad though, thet 
epqueemne, and I supposed them to be only | if you want to marry that pal of yourn you 
oi | bad betier go home at once, for Dave | 


inary travellers. 

“Hello, strangera, can you give os a 
bite? 
the new-comera. 

“We beven very much, bot we'll share 
what we have with you,” answered Laurens. 

One of the men stooped snddenly and 


stranger, this ti» a confounded 
heavy peck of yours,” be said 
| Laarens glanced at me jbut answered care- 


Were about fagged out,” said one of 


- ~~ is doing Lis partiest to win ber.” 

@ sat up and talked pearly all night, and 
resolved to go iuto the mining oi to- 
gether. As soon as we acc lated a d 
sam, we iutended to return to the East, and 
I hoped to be in time to spoil Dave Parsons's 





pretty game. Muth was still true to me, and | Dave Parsons took to 


the letter that caased me so much misery 


was doubtless gorged by my unprincipled drunken husband ard her sharp tongeed 


cousin. 
In the morning we procured some mining 


I took the minister asidegand explained 

He consented to perform the 

| Ceremony. I took Ruth's hand, and the 

minister said the words that bound us to 
each other until death. 

By this time my aunt had recovered ber 


Come up | senses, and her anger knew no bounds. 


** You shall leave my house at once,” sbé 
screamed. ‘* Not another night—not «nother 
hoor shall this shameless girl pass ander wy 
roof. Seth Skinper take your wife and be 
gone; and may Heaven's curse rest on you 
both for your base ingratitude.” 

** Madame,” interposed the minister, “the 
storm outside is fearful. You surely will 
not drive the young lady from your house 
to-night ?” ; 

“She shall go, storm or no storm. Sbe 
has broken my son's heart, and darkened 
my own life. Begone, I say, and never 
darken my door egain.” 

“My carriege is outside,” said the min! 
ter; "Mr. Skinner, you and your wife, and 


| your friend aball go home with me and sper 


the night. The storm is absting, and as the 
moon is up we can easily make the journey 

I thankfully accepted the good man * '0- 
vitation. Rath and I «pent several days *t 
the minister's bouse—until I d and 
fitted up a house of my own. Jim Ackley 


| lived with us until be married a little gole”- 


| haired girl and bought an establishment of 
his own. 

When be found thet Rath was lost to bim, 
2g worse ther 
ever. He is married now, but ween bit 
| mother-in-law, his poor wife leads « sorro¥- 
' fal life. 
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~ WHAT JACK MOSTYN 
LOST AND WON at A FAIR. 


BY EDITH SPICER JAY. 


CHAPTER L 
WaT EE Lost. 


done them any great if app only 
to the outer world—they might soon have 
learned the need of patience, as well as 
pluck and coaxing, without any very terrible 
suffering ; bet, unluckily, they were just as 
exacting with each other. 
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stall, hie reception was « pert “ Well, every- 


—— ~ 
| ing, amd with « 


diare- 
of truth. “It is very nice for him.” 


who 
| ouliarities in the 


to observe some pe- 
tof Major Moe. 


About two months after which little scone tyn, and an unbusinesstlike fatter on the 





ia sold 

“T hope net,” responded he f bis 
defence ; she wes so pretty, kn 
down on ber in 8 possessive manner, which 
bart her independence, though it wae manly 
and mg enough, “1 couldn't come be- 
fore, I—"* 

* Before? Before when ?” she said inno- 
cently. 

** Before now.” 
“Om, dear! I ve J didnt notice 


i 

& 

i 

J Fo 
i 

He 





, and P 
lers wha.eset hie path, he returned the next 
| minute to ask, with somewhat sulky re- 
** May I get m: letter from the 


all the same ’" re was sow 


rous in his look and tone which bis 


little tortarer's eyes droop, to hide two half: | 


— balf-apgry tears; bat ~>~ 4 ap 

an ED 28 SP Cee, and only an- 
s y, ‘Yea, you can, if yuu 
like.” 


| He went away, without another word, she, 
safe in the knowledge that « certain doca- 


- | ment which she hed written and entrusted to 
, | ber friend Miss Laurence (who was acting 


| trinistress) would set all right, and bring 


morbid spirit of ete ee which <7 | bien to her fest, tons and ptured, 





' continued her duties. 

| . As to Jack, he went to the post-office, laid 
| down his half-crown, and demanded a 
| rather cavalierly. He instinctively disliked 
| Mies Laurence, and he was now painfully 


~ | pre-oecapied. 


| “Oisay gave it me, She wrote it herself, 
| you know,’ said that young person with an 

air of ip 08. 
** Thanka,” said Jack, ourtly, avoiding her 


dences, and took his letter and walked 


‘ roftly, , 

ming est spel oad ted ie, | ing nto’ idvrinne okt 
before. 
r, 


the crimson banner, presaging conquest of 
the citadel, began to flatter on her cheeks, 
and « traitor word or two stole out from be- 
tween her parted lips, and her blue eyes 

lanced from under their black curtain of 
— half welcoming, half afraid. 

A emall incident t on this 
oriaia —they had met at a ball the night before, 
and Cissy, who was votly rash and fear- 
lesa, induced yn to dance with a 
Mins Laurence, who was a great friend of 
hers, at least, she, Cissy, thought so. 

Now Jack was good-looking—half gentle, 
half stern, wholly manly, y pre-oo- 
cupied; and Miss Laurence, who wan ac- 
customed to be at least ‘‘ great friends” with 
men in ral, and to make them laugh a 
good deal, was piqued by his vacant smiles 
and indifferent remarks. 

She was not a very nice girl, Nora Lan- 
rence, not over scrupulous, and by arta best 
known to herself she aged to detain Mr. 
Mostyn much longer than he wished, or 
Oisay could tolerate. 

If he had been half a dozen years older, 
he would have got away easily enough ; but 
he was inexperien in young ladies— 








thongbt them all good and refined, and 
eoull ent tne 2 fort or hamiliat 
them. 


Of course Cissy quarrelied with him, on 
principle ; but she was sensible enough, this 
time, to consent to make it up at the last 
moment; and the sole result of the even- 
ing's emotions, and Miss Laurence's machi- 
nations, was a pair of extremely sentimental- 
looking legs outside the carriage, and two 
heads, one small and black and wavy, given 
to toes itself, and another massive and fair, 
in close proximity within, 

As to Seon Laurence, she rode past on a 
very sorewy hired back, feeling exceedingly 
evil-tempered, hating poor little innocent 
Cissy, and in a contradictory manner, feel- 
ing something quite opposite toward the 
real offender, if there were one at all. She 
hated to be resisted—what did Cissy, who 
was an heiress, want with a poor man like 
Jack Mostyn? 

Whereas Ciasy's theory was simply to this 
effect- 

“If Jee got the money, why then of 
course he doesn't want any!” At which the 
prudent world lifted hands of horror. 

“Then you won't tell me if you think 


reof | iooked at it upside 


a | oe it unobserved. 


twice, turned it over, 

wn, with an air of un- 
belief, then stood still, crushing it hard in 
his hand. He was very white, his eyes wide 
open, and had altogether mach the aspect of 
a child who fads ou, a grown-up person in 
a deception. 

It was just as impossible and awfai to him 
that the eweet words, and blushes, and 
glances of months past should have been so 
any falsehoods—that the proof lay here, 
in his hand—a refusal, not only ould, bat 
mooking, such as she might have written to 
the acquaintance of a week. Yet here it 
was, in her pretty, delicate writing. 

He didn't believe it, —_ , at first; not 
from vanity about himeelf, bat from trust 
in her; his misery might have been absurd, 
only it was so still aud earnest. He was 
obliged to believe it at last, and then, being 
three and twenty, he despaired of ever be- 
lieving in anything good or true again. 

Suddenly, a passionate hope that was al- 
most fear, sprang up in his heart, and he 
tarned roand, upsetting a flower-stall, dashed 
back to the post offics, and said, as Ae thought, 
with unooncern, but really in a threatening 
manner— 

** You're aure you gave me the right letter, 
Mine Laurence?” 

His face might have moved her, it was so 
brave, and yet so imploring; buat alas! it 
did not. 

“Of course,” said she, coldly. ‘'I hope 
it's not an unpleasant one, Cissy wrote it; 
but then she can be disagreeable, though 
you don't think so.” 

**No, I don't,” said he, chivalronaly; bat 
with a terrible effort. ‘But you are sure it 
is for me?" 

“Of course; it was directed to yon, as 
you saw. Now, Mr. Mostyn, you ought to 
atay and talk to me; you bave not been near 
me. 

**I'm going away,” he answered sternly 
** Good-afternoon, Miss Laurence.” 

He strode throngh the crowd without 
seeing anybody: for all his wrath, his love 
was too strong; he could not help casting 
one last look back at her. 

She did not perceive it—if she had, what 
misery might not have been averted! She 
was awiling and talking to Lord Lington ; 
smiling, poor Cissy, at the thonght of how 
happy Juck must be by this time, how he 


how they could never quarrel again. 

** Good-bye, darling,’ be said, fiercely in 
his heart, and was gone. 

That evening, Mis Nora Laurence, having 
locked her room door, took a letter out of 
her et, and read with deliberation these 





you ever cvuld?"” spoken in an honest 
voice that d 
a glanoe half shy, half bold—shyly conscious 
of unworthiness, bold in the knowledge of | 
the depth and faith of the affection it prof- 
fered ; ken, not without hope, for when 
a man of Jack Mostyn's ul character 
gives voice to such a question, the ‘‘ever” 
in probably not far off to his imagination. 

** Not now. 
morrow, at the fair. 
auswer, in a letter at the post-office.” 

After which sentence, uttered in an expir- 
ing struggle for majesty and indifference, 


| wo 


ed very tenderly, and with 





T'll tell you the day after to- | ; 
ou shall buy your ra spowrege 





, in Cissy Devereux's handwriting :— 


**I do love you, and am ever, if you will, 
“ Your own Cissy.’ 


Miss Laurence tore it into very little bits, 
and threw them into the grate. 

**Not too reserved,” said she, knitting her 
brows. ‘‘Litfle fool! to jamp at my idea of 
writing a refusal to catch some anonymons 
She'll not stand in my way with 


What Cissy suffered about the poor little 
document thus destroyed, and its extraordi- 
nary reception, | cannot describe. 


letter He knew all now--the cruel 


had read ber letter, and forgiven her, and | 


For a | 


F 


| Kari of Lington to Miss Occilia Devereux. 


An obscure subsitern, alone, far off in band and the poor. inf® a shady avenue of to the kitchen.door and 


country-quarters, saw it, and tossed the 
Oy 


his banda, wondering at the world 
in j he rose up at last, i 


Mostyn a mejor, with 
what is rarer, substantial re de for them. 
His profession had become almost his life, 
| for no other love, no pleasure or dissipation, 
— Keg bim for — oe Sa 
ment. the tree wos 

; fee falthtel,, be 





— 


for boars with his | hope made pain 


d the marriage of the partof the postmistress, He went out of 


the room, into the grounds away from the 


limes, where ned the envelope with 
ta by the recollection of 
past despair. 

“If you remember a cruel mistake we 
both made years and care to have it 
explained, wait in lime avenue in the 

m till I come. Ob, Jack, I was tree 


ull I thought you were false. Gen” 


It had been written with 


him, a timid 


said, 
* Jack!” 
great deal. 


Ooantess of Lin y, heart. 
leaa, who stood with 


and conventionality between them ; 


to gaze in each others faces, and clasped 
the closer, and murmared broken 





or married ; but an accidental meeting with 
Lady Rosa, née Nora Laarenoe, a private in- 
| terview, a tearful confession, the result of 
| ber own happiness, bad alt red his intention. 
deception that 
had ruined Cisay’s life, and his—knew it too 
late; and he could only say, hardly, he 
would fry to forgive the woman who had 
planned it. He thought he would go home 
to look once more, himself unseen, on the 
dearest in the world to him, dearest 
even when he believed it a beautiful lie; see 
it happy most likely, with a happiness in 
which be had no share, and then return, and 
| die in exile. 

At first a dire tem beset him to let 
Ciaay know what he knew, to take away at 
least the stain that mast rest on him in her 
eyes; but a tenderer and kinder thought 


er) eo 
“Tt would only give her useless pain,” he 
anid to himsecif. ** No, let her be happy, and 
love her husband more, and think him truer, 
because I was so false. And as to that wo- 
man, may (od forgive ber better than I 
can |" 
He came home; so many of his friends 
were married or dead it seemed as if fifty 
years had passed instead of eight; but the 
green meadows, and woods, and streams 
were the same, and touched his heart with 
k \ It was only the third 
a friend persuaded 
air at Twickenham. 





day after his arrival 
him to go down to a 
He consented, for anyth' that distracted 
his heavy thoughts wasa relief. Cissy and 
England were so connected in his heart, he 
kept falling into old ways, and woke to tear 
asunder thoee two tender names with a start 
and an effort. 

He strolled through the fair, bought a few 
things out of idl , stopped timea, 
in a sad dream of the past—of his young 
belief, and resolve, and passion, hia desire 
for fame, which he had in a measure won 
now, and which was not what it had seemed 
then; and all recollections and longings 
gathered themselves into one complaint — 
the language of many a successful —** Oh 
for youth, love, poverty back again!” 

Saddenly, as be strolled on, his eye caught 
the words * Poat-Office” on a stall d ao 
lavishly with white and pink, that nothin 
could be seen of the preaumedly fair offict 
within save a white hand that stole forth 
tantalizingly from kn aperture left for that 

rpose, 

The sight sent a thrill of pleasure and 
pain through Major Mostyn, the pain he an- 
derstood well enough ; but not the pleasure, 
so be turned and asked a man he know 
slightly, who chanced to be standing near, 
who kept the post-office. 

The anewer sent the blood over hia face, 
and thrilled through all his being Like a new 
elixir of life. 

** The Countess of Lington. She's a widow 
now.” 

He forgot his wise, middle-aged doubts 
and resolves ; he forgot that she, (isay, most 
likely did not know the explanation of the 
old fatal mystery, and would be jaatly in- 
dignapnt at hia presenting himself before 
her; he forgot everything; the cords be- 
tween his heart and hers, unbroken by sor- 
row and separation, drew him where she 
stood, doing her duties languidly, glad to be 
unseen. 

Boarcely a week aftor her marriage she 
had learoed that the story of Jack's engage- 
ment was a falsehood; shortly before her 
hosband's death she had received a letter 
from Lady Ross confexsing fully her past 
treachery. Bat it had all come too late, she 
said to herself in frozen despair; Jack must 
be married, or, at all eventa, have forgotten 
to love her. 

She had not heen the less a good wife to 
lington while he lived, nor « true, —- 
not passionate mourner when he died. Only, 
she was listless, and cared little about any 
thing, bad grown weary of her life, which 





































of her companion’s 


sighing deeply, said — 
* Mr. Mostyn is engaged to be married.” 


knew his beloved would, as she said, ** give 

& wigging ™ for it, and it really was pot 
bis fault, but made bim quite as angry an it 
did her; thirdly, because be fuand her sur- 
rounded with wen, when he came up, show- 
ing his diegust in his face, shouldering 
walkily through the crowd, and pushing past 
Lord Lington, presented himself at her 


atre 
| twas one he had given her long ago, 
it all at onow. 

**A Mins Stevens. Very handsome, and 
with money—a North-country heiress ” 

* Ob, I am very glad,” said Cissy, quiver- 


| “7 after their first quarrel. 
“I shall come Luck for my change,” added 
he, walking «way. , ” 





of fondness, till it d as if it bad 
been almost worth while to be parted, to 
feel this. : 

They went in arm-in-arm, to the great 
amazement of their acquaintance; and 
were married two months afterward. An 
though Jack Moat 
of his profession, is no subject on which 
he dwells with suoh deep emooion, and ten- 


of what he lost and won at a fair, 


—_— 


A WOMAN'S ADVENTURE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE S4TURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E, REXFORD. 


I've often read and beard of momenta of 
I know now what it is to experience 
the sensation of a oe seoms to you 
to be death sqaare in face. 

Bhall | tell you about it? Well, sit down 
and | will tell you how it was before John 
comes home to tea. It'll help pass away the 
time while we're wai for him, maybe. 

You see, John was foreman of the — 
hands in the factory for a longtime. He 
went to the factory at six, and came home at 
five o'clock in the morning. I had to stay 
at home alone ; least wise ‘twas about the same 
aw alone. There's the child, there, she was 
company, but for all the help ahe'd been in 
any trouble I might as well have been alone, 
you know. 

I never was afraid of b ‘cause you 
see we hadn't anything worth a burglar's no- 
tice. We didn't hear much about thieves 
and the like then. Since then, they've 
to be plenty enough. Not being af I 
was willing to stay alone, and to feel as 
safe as you please. John used to coax me to 
let him get a big boy, or a big , bat Lord 
bleas you, I didn't want to be red with 
either one of ‘em! I'd rather run the risk of 
the burglars. 

One day a friend of John's, who'd been at 
work in the factory a spell, and was a 
saving fellow, who didn't apend what he 
earned in drinking and carvusing as a d 
many of the hauds did, got tired of the 
work he'd been at so long, and said he was 
geing to qait it, and look about him, and 
see if he couldn't find a snug little farm 
semewhore, that he oould get with the 
money he'd saved. You see, | knew weil 
evongh what that meant. There'd been a 
pretty smart girl at work in the factory, 
that bed took a great fanoy to, and fur that 
matter she thought as mach of him, and I 
knew that he wanted to find a nice little 
home to take his wife to. Well, he brought 
his money to us, and wanted we should keep 
it for bim till he wanted to use it. There 
was about a thousand dollars inall. John 
told him hed better put it in the bank, 
where it would be safer, and be growing a 
trifle, but he said he calculated to use it as 





| 


| 


‘| rainy. 








“Who to?” asked Cissy, wishing to have which she hed retorned without a word di- | sbut the till, put down the cover, and then 
| held out his lantern toward the bed to be 

pete was ye He seemed satisfied 

~~ I was soup eep, for he lo 

He could not rad it there among the ' lantern, and turned and wont ad the 


soon as be found the place to suit him, aud 
he'd as soon it would be with us as anywhere, 

So he left it, and Jolm put it in the left- 
hand till of that old blue chest that you 
see in the corner, there. I always shall 
think the man was a-lovking in the window, 
and saw John put it there—but laud! I'm 

g ahead of my story. 

One night John went off to the factory, 
and left me alone as usual. It was dark and 
The wind blew in great gusts, and 
the bashes against the window then kept up 
a rustle that made mo nervous and fidgety. 

The child there was about two years old 
then. I sung to her and told ber stories, 
and by and by she began to get sleepy, and 
I undgpased ber and put her to bed. I sat 
apa after that and knit on some socks 
for John, and at last I began to yet sleepy 
myself. 


of 
many tender  throagh 
| My! auch 


tears, a drop or two fell slowly on it now, | 
and Mejor Mostyn stood still, and covered | was enough to 
his face | But I didn't 


* Presently a light atep came up behind harried on 
touched his arm, and a w 
faltering voice, with a tear and a smile in it, | with ber for the factory. 


and doubt, 
bat) 


Jack and Cissy, who fell into each other's | Aber ot the 
arms, who clung and kissed, and drew apart | 


words | 


still talks with interest | Burress, author of “ 


dernens, and thankfalness, as on this story | | 


door, I supposed he'd go directly out of 
the house, but he went in the direction of 
the cellar, The cellar door was right at the 
ead of the hall from the front-door. 

I got up as still as you and crept 
jooked ont He 
had opened the cellar-door, and was looking 
down. 


Quick as a cat and abonut as still, I »pran 
toward him, and before sun coal baab call 
Jack Robinson, I had given bim a push that 
| ent him tumbling headlong down the cellar 
stairs, and then I «wung the great, thick oak 
| door together, and dipped in the bolte. 
Thea I knew I had him. There wasn't any 
way ery out of that cellar, except 
door. 


as that man did make 
e your blood ran cold 
ep Weng So Sten 0 Ce. I 
a dress, took the baby and 
her up well, and then I started 
I gut there, and 


told my oon oot Jobn and balf a dosen 
others came with me, and captared the 


It was only one word; bat it meant a man. 


see I saved Kenny's money 


And #0 you 
They were not Major Mostyn, the woman. after all. Bat I wouldn't let John work in the 
beater, hard, cynical, suspicious ; and Cecilia, factory of nights, after that. There's John's 
, prett: 


—  —_— 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


[o> on 


works of any other book 
mat! by the proprietors of Tae 
| Poet on receipt of ¢ retall price, Address 
H, Petereon @ Co., B19 © *., . 
Publishers are requested alwaye to state the retell 
price uf thelr bovks when sending them to be noticed. 
Orr tus Baeitsos, A Novel. By Jean 
Tnentow. Published by Roberts Brothers, 
Boston; and also for sale by J. B. Léppia- 
| eott & Oo., Philadelphia. Price, $1.75. 
A Lomecr Lave. By J. A. 
ine an 8 nt.” 


| Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phile- 


delphie. Price, $1.75, in morocco cloth, 
gilt back. 

Reroat Mavs ro ras Pausapstrau B8o- 
ory ror “Auceviarine tam Missnime oF 
Pueue Pamows, on tar Paocexpines oF THe 
Iwreanationsar Cononzse— Held in Middle 
‘Temple Hall, London, July, 1872. By Jos, 
R. Cuanpier, one of the Viee Presidents of 
the Nociety, and its delegate to the Congress. 
Philadel 

Mason Jonaa's Counrenir. Ry = 
Enlarged. With Illustrations, by Oary. 
lished by D. A & Oo, New York; 
and also for “ Claxton, Remsen & 
Haffelfinger, Phil pia. 

Beasre, A Novel. By Jutsa Kavanson, 
Published by D. A m & Oo., New York. 
also for sale by Claston, Remsen & Haffel- 


finger, Philadel 

aur-Hovn Reoagations in = Porvnan 
Setence, No, 5. This contains es upon 
Spectram Analysia Discoveries, by Prof. H. 
Rohellen, and also one upon Coral and Coral 
Islands, by Prof. J. D. Dana. Published by 


Eates & Lauriat, Boston; and also for sale 
by Porter A Coates, Philadelphia. 

A Concoapance To ras Comnerrrution oF 
vee Unrrep Srates of Amenica; with a 
Olansified Index, and Questions for Educa- 
tional Purposes. By Cuantes W. Sreana, 
M D. Published by Mason, Baker & I’ratt, 
New York; and for sale by Claxton, 
Remeen & Haffelfinger, Philadelphia. 


Tax Barren Quaareaty Review. Ooc- 
tober, 1472. American edition. Published 
by the Leonard Moott Publishing Co., New 


York; and also for sale by W. BH. Zieber, 
Philadelphia, 

Tae Jovunwat or Tae Faawsciw Iwerrrere 
for November. Published by the Franklin 
Inutitate at their Hall, Philadelphia. 

Tar Lire any Pusu Seavices or Mason 
Gewenat Meave. Pablished by T. B, Peter- 
son & Brow, Philadelphia. 

Arrieton ss Rarwar axp Bream Navioa 
rion Gurps, for November, Price 25 centa 
Published by D. Appleton & Co,., New 
York. 

—_— = 

S@ Now have come the days of meteor. 
ological prophecy. Now the muskrats, as 
usual at this season, vaticinate, Now they 
nive ua to understand that the present win 
ter is to be an open one, This they do by 
delaying to break ground for their winter 
renidences while lant year at this time they 
had their hata bailt large, bigh «nd thick 
Bat in West Virginia they scurnfally reject 
the * probabilities” of the moskfat, and 
swear by the doings and diggings of the 
ground-bog. We shall probably have a win- 
ter like all the past winters; it will be like 
they have been, the ‘‘ most remarkable for 
neventy years.” And still another ancient 
obaracter has made his annual appearance, 
and ia travelling through the ne wepapers. 
We refer to The Oldest Living Voter, who 
voted twice for General Washington, and has 
never failed to vote at every l’residential 
election since. This time be is called by 
the beantifally appropriate name of Mat 
thew Phuuis; he is six and a hundred years 
of age and he lives in Carverton, Luzerne 
Co., N.C. 

An Imvontant Requiarre.- *' Tidy” women 
always make a good impression upon their 
friends. Yet a tidy woman ian not necessarily 
extravagant. She doean't dress in rich ap 
parel, don gorgeous jewels -a single flager 





Well, I went to bed, and I know I slept | ring may be the extentof splurge in any way 


about two hours, fur it was somewhere pear 


| whatever. ‘Tidiness consiats of an enaemble of 


ten o'clock when I went to bed, and the | good taste, with no predominance of any 


clock striking twelve woke me up. 
I heard « step in the ball. It sounded 


and emerald ring on the palm tremblingiy out- a do the least bit of good, so I kept 


Well, after he took ont that money he 








special item, and in one of those virtnes or 
possessions which neem to come of patare, 








“Weman asa Wile and Mother,” by lienry 


Chavaree, M.D), the celebrated English Physic lan, a 
book which auewers questions which a wife and 
mother le uot always whillug to eabmlt to her familly 
phyckcian, 600 pages, with I! Uelralions, seut post- 


paid of receipt of price, 84.50, by the padiiahers, 
Wa. B. Evans & Co, 


boy | cuwtt 1 Sansom st., Piilada 


3 
DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resalveat, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


ros THE OUAE OF a1. 
CHRONIC DISKASRA, BCROFULA, ULCERA, 
CHRONK’ RU KUMATIONM, RRYS#IPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


| APFPRUTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 


PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
REPTORING HEALTH AND VIGOR; 
CLEAR #KIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SRCURED TO ALL. 

Bold by Druggiste, Price $1 per Bottle, 


—_ 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Price 88 cents per box. Hold by Draggiota, 


DPR. RABDWAY & OO., 88 Warres &., 

novel - a" _ New York. 

Teo alt who are se@rring from the errors and indie 
eretions of youth, servous weakness, earty decay, 
loss of manhood, &c., I wilisend « recipe that will 
cum you, /ree of charge, 
discovered by « misstiowmry in Boath Amertes, 
a self-addressed envelope to the Rev, JOSEPH Tf. 
INMAK, Mation D., New York (ity, 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 





The proprietors of this “ Queen of the Monthiles” 
call the attention of the ladies to thelr Magazine, ae 
helng janet what a Laty Magazine shoald be, Rahed 
by a Lady, nothing bat what is of the most refined 
and elevating character ever le adunittied to ite 
Ite Engravings, ite Mashions, ite tries all bear 
dence of the same redined and cultivated taste, which 
feared it to th he of 

It will continue to biieh Serials, hort Stories, 
Poetry, &c., from ite old lst of talented contributors, 
Among the Berials we may announce ; 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 


By Mee. MENKY WOOD, author of “ Kan 
Lynne,” “Lady Andinnlan's Trial,” ete, 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
Dy MI8S A. L. MUZZRY, eather of “Una and 
Her Liona,” ete, 


A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
By DAISY VENTNOR, author of “ Queen 
inguct ek, 


A NOVELET. 
My AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author 
ot “ Au Everyday Meretue,” ete 
A NOVEUCET. 


iy Mine VANNIE TODUMSON, author of * Kath- 

lens Lave Story,” “Kaeburn,” ete, [Mine 

Ilenigron es Novelet will rau throagh the whole 
your.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Mine Kngravings of the Faskions will represent the 
latest etyler in liremees, Cloake, Houneta, Lata, Head- 
dewases, Vaucy Work, Raabroidery, &e. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


‘The 





ravings of Tus Lavy» Farewp are of « 


very eu. ot charatter, embracing plctores uf eu te 
which touch the sentiments and affections, 7 
tholee and « egant Bowraviags are a special feature of 


aud sho iki entiile It to the pralerence 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and moet popalar Manic ae 
companies every number, The Mose ie of iteef 
worth dvuble the prion of the M agasine, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


thie Magazine, 
over al, vleere. 


Those desiring to get ap Lists of subeoribers to the 
Lady» Friend, will be wel compensated, The list of 
Vremiane t Ue same as for the Moet, 


“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


A beautiful Seriptural rome of the Child- Prophet 





| 
neuer totes ser lee niente ae ant —y acta ees | os — = = so brightly, and turned out such | heavy and different from John's, and the | just as does its opposite, sloveliness, Young met Rp Be ope aie anpsen 
returning, ever so faintly, the clasp of bis | . .. | svand of it made me wide awake in a minute. | men in selecting a companion with whom | a fine of! paint will be went to the ger rap of 
dsteomins bend y P angry, she felt at first none of his despair, Some friends having teased hor to aasiat At Gret I thought I'd get up and find out | they propose to travel in life should have a | every clu, aud, ander epectal rates, to every nub 
Then she said, with i ity, ¢ but fully expected him to come a penitent to | in the fair, she had preferred to take the who was there, and what was wanted. Then | sharp eye on the tidy woman. edge AB ng aang Fl ee elmer oe te 
ak en said, w excessive severity, t0 | her feet. | post-office, and had wed to be ont of | I thought perhaps I'd better keop still a hey bd ~ tt 9 en ees 
m be for this momentary lapse, ** Will | ut time passed, and her wrath died in | mght, so aa to avoid « good deal of the usual apell and see what happened. Frov A Te ome . at "The lady's Vriend,” py Foe p tae to ‘ive -— 
- Kind enough to tell the servants to 69 | the sickness of waiting; she said to herself | badinage. She was sitting down to reat fur| The step came up tw the door, and then | | fer + ~~ me pee of Ge ee | ne Ig is twelve by diteon inelew lu mse, 
_ Mr. Mostyn ? | it was all her fault—(it is so much happier | moment, when a voice ontside—a voice | heard a hand on the knob. and some one | pendent thas summarily nettles the vexed 
nd Jack, having obeyed her, walked | 1. believe yourself in the wrong than a per- | harsh with deep emotion, but sweeter, more | turned it tl bl j qnestion of tne pronunciation of Fronude's | TERMS—With the Chromi—Always ta Advance. 
away, quite alarmingly happy, and endes | | : ° e it as gently as possible and pushed | name 
| a son you loye ) Alas, he gave her no chance | wonderfnl than the sweetest music to her open the door. As the dour swung open the | One copy of The Lady's Freud, aml one co 
Voring in vain to sober himself by ordinary | .¢ saying #0; he avoided the Park, and every | ears, said slowly, eit Geen © teniemn enese in anon > ae | ms All mention of Prinde at the Unsaun of * Little Samant.” oF anes 
means. place where be might possibly meet her, and | ** Ia there a letter for me?" apertare ag | ag ote pony ey One copy of the Lally Friend, one of The 
At the fair (for the benefit of some dis- after a week or two rejoined his regiment in| She had recognized his first breath, as it You'd inctine believe § wenccased, 1 didn’ Merihe him ae Fr.ude, ae eosag Ruse tg Vowt,* aud ome Chrome ot 
— inatitation), the stronger sex the | 4. North. She might have bowed her pride | were; she did not know he had omitted to | dare to stir nor sc I first le wtill For he swears by the rood Fou: e phe oat tine! Lady e¥riend and four Che 
= * for once, trampled, cajoled, talked so fares to ask an explanation of his con- | mention his pame, aud he was unconscious | and looked out of ag is of 0 , A = | That his name it ls Froude anus dktdd Gab thaueie eset _ 
ee , looked into impecuniosity —at least, Lo dnet, but before she could bring herself to | of it: both were suddenly rapt with the my eyelids. A qveat barly fellow het had | — b ight Copies 4 The Lady's Prien, and etgtt 
mdlinety, on we sadn teeeatneii teen do so, she — a report which rendered | wonder and bliss of each other's presence | been a hand in the mill some time back, I | one pe bow 4 ond ee a cud Cunseanmmain 1 Sapeale agee pay ny 16.00 
» many scen rious a0e8, this impossible. and nearness, wore silent for a moment, ° are ne at Debind thelr metrepolitan sletere | Aiditinnal suleceitere way be akied to the 
. flowers, flirtations, crashing music! ge ame Miss Learence (whom it had | feel the bleating of it. It was like —— | etd op bie — _—- = ome 4 in the natural cloments of loveliness, bat it must be | above clube af . 20 
of a military band. | pever occurred to her to distrust) at a kettle- | a thirsty land, like sweetest food to starv- I shut my eyes tight then. He came cl | conceded that the city helles best auderstand the art oon ——— > mr 1 Bi Bay Aon ot 7 on. Lany's 
“Oh, isn’t it nice!” said Cissy, radiantly. | dram; and that young lady, drawing ber ing lips, like ita mother's voice to a lost| ap to the bed and stood and watched : for SS ie Spang Oot ersendl teeny. | piutiy, tf 00 quate to added ter cach camber of Tus 
She looked like a rosebad, all in pink, with | aside, pressing her hand with officioas sym- | child. py Ant aan cab &e tke cae MO TOF The must perfect features luee half their attraction | Poer taken. 
a big nataral rose in her bonnet, and the | pathy, and looking keenly in her face, said She spoke at last, faintly, on my face ” It was terrible ! I did “yo | Baleme the complexion ie properly cared for, and if n 
—t5. on eo denche. wy ** Dear Cissy, | have something to tell | There wili be one—in a moment,” said | to move a muscle. 1 was in sgon tor tone ny ay - of the rural districta wiah to compete | TERMS—Wi thou! the Chromo—Always is Advance. 
o he little wii who ” abe. = - ~, | With the “fair stare’ of the fashionable world ta re- Without the Chromo, we will aem! the 1 ve 
wes a decadtahe © a he chopeeman—e | “ en ey ee fal Sled <0 Moston Grew tance; ent tenet | wey “pes D. “—— bt he'd | gued attractions, they must pay duc attention to this | the uid mice On copy tor @2.00 pour etnies ter 
knot of dejected, penniless beings bung | herself to bear it. She drew herself up, | against the wall patiently, suwiling to him. | idea what « triad it ie om lie aitedten | important point, They ought to know, for the fact | 06.00 bicht copies Gud one gratis to the seuder of 
ruand her stall, ons ee abjectly to be al- | fixed her bine eyes on Nora's face, and with | self, and with his eyes full of light, looking | mortal fear all the ti think a £2 | te wotorious, that Hagan's Msuwotse Hara imparte a 1 “yb +. pay Sees — oe ante non te 
lowed to run into t; the best match pre-je paasionate flush on her cheeks and a | somewhere far away over the heads of the oan te 4 ine, inking every minute to the akin a delicate, pearly appearance, ab produce turme & ~ a! uw apiece, whit is aow Tan Peers 
sent, Lord Lington, came meekly to be | voice which did not quiver, bat only grew a crowd. People standing near, said jestingly By and by he seemed satisfied that I able by any other preparation under the sun, No | lweet lun peice, “The ¢ treme of © Little samuel” 
snubbed. | little lower and clearer than usual, answered | he looked as if he were praying; and I think | sound poles 4 end he lowered the len WOs | matter how the cuticle may have been roughened by OOH be cat Gu the erndor of on »+ aot 4 ayn - 
Ouny was in the highest spirita, and jast | with affected sent they were not so far wrong as they them. | and went oan to the blac chest. I tell —_ | epoeure of discolored by the oun, the Haim wii! loos “ rt we “ a as ex re ‘ a 
® little wicked and coquettish in oouse-/ ‘‘Sowetbing very dreadfal, to judge by | selves imagined. | din, Rbenatieed emilee Ghen be tasned JOS, | render it euft and pliant, and removes every biewlah (me copy ot Tie Lavy» Paine (92.00) and o 
q®ence, thoagh, poor child! nearly all ber | your face, Nora.” Behind the pink-calico drapery two trem-| from the bed I just a ~ ; a . en memes. nacea at aan oe Seweae. 
happiness arose from the the fact that Jack| ‘I fear so,” retarned Miss Laurence im. bling hands were trying to steady a scrap of least bit to watch him. I saw Ag by - S@ Lazy hunters in Auburn, Maine, go | ' sled . ‘ “hae ap tebe te te pin > apenas 
was coming. | preamvely, then added with asudden guah of paper, to make a little useless gold neil | the chest and try several k rh: ores chesting in carviagen, end  senetpllonon me | sive, @ enpy af ether af our handsome isel itn 
She did not know it, and would have re- | sentiment, **Ob, Cissy, | wish you wouldn't | amend two lives, marred by means as light; | fore he found one that Geek. > art be eqairrela who come out tw nacertain the | fue. ine Male tne of Life's Mapoy 
batted the ides indignantly; bet it was try to hide your sorrow from me; but would two ble eyes raining down dews of praise | got one that would open it, and he mrt Ae meaning of the noice of wheels. [It duce not | un st Mount Verma Wang 
true. | let me sym — and thankagiving. the chest and turned beck th j hart the animals, and pi the sports. | 687 Phore destivus of getting ep a Clah, of a I're 
He was very late. “‘ I'll punish him !” said ** Sorrow /" cried Ciaay, rebutting the ac- A whisper ixsaed at last from the pink | then be wed the till and t aie Aad | men, so it is all right. , . enlems [4st, shall have a capy of the Magnaine sent to 
ppetrre non A pik * unless you are cusetion with as much indignation as if her temple of mystery. | loth thet t had ene “ne pee be 4 By ee FE A OP 
“ oh Ra which generally euds kind friend bad ssid murder or theft.| “Your letter.” And it slid ont like a first | money that eube G md ‘al lett vatthe | 69~ The worst coughs yivld, a0 if by magic, to the fine Chrno af Little Samuel” te additen. - h'ncs 
a ~y yourself much more. ‘What nonsense! Tell me your wonderfal | snowdrop, harbinger of spring and sammer | for safe kee haa ft with us wonderful curative powers of Dr. Pierce's Guiden | must state expresly, howeve, that = eth th 
it Cissy was daring, and had s greater news, Nora.” | profasion. You'd bone —— | Medical Discovery. 07, | (Meme tor tare purya'ee, oF else It will uot ur 
idea than ever of her own majesty to-day, “So I will, dear love. Ishouldn't keep | ‘* What I value most in the world shall | I saw what he was afte —s a | cas - A. cubsastbete tastier © Y be oe pm 
her court was so large and servile. you in suspense, it « cruel.” pay for it. Nothing else should have taken jast whet an awful | mn Bow, Jou are, 6H Now that the London bakers are ona | pace it. >: 
So when Mostyn came up ru firstly, be- With which tender words, Miss Laurence, it from me,” said Jack, whose of poor Benn It = a mt py pe be to strike, there will probably be more loating | 88) The contents of Tus Lapy® Farmxy and cf 
Cause he was late; diy, b he ting Cown her eyes, as if to avoid the | mind bad come back to him, anh he laidan wo keep fee ccssaming, but 1 ion ane an over tn tho Surinam. a Somensiben og ‘bun hk gy mast 


Temlt twelee cents extra, a8 we Lave Wo prepay the UB 
postage, 
So Remittance e shoald be made, tf poss in 
ae, 


Post-office Urders, or in Dratts of Chee ‘e 
mee order, 
i?” Ten centa shouk! be forwarded fn all Cases, to 
pay the expense of mailing the Chroma, 

Address DKACON & PETERSON, 


519 Walnut Street, 
Single numbers of Tur Lavr's Friznp, 20 cents, 
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' tenamae ©3 wtsb to tncouane esr cutsastptiap lst—ond YAP pe SF thes) I'm on away from me, and involun- | 
Ret of Pree! cana, thie made to works, ever | friends edge away to 
SATURDAY EVENING POST. nc eeeresremsr cinerea wrt: = peop abeagid 52 yr 
erste meme: Dot 
— = meet’ socal 
edelgrennes apy rmemeene ts e 
= d weep and your 
Mart! Every Subscriber in a and sob an tm the embrace of any means, ; 
ED, ee, 2.6. “LITTLE SAMUEL;” Demet pew geen shew dag of fas bt no sc | 
; : of tf ome Lad 
oa ; Chap | Will they loiter in the paths senass eeull ARNE 
= by the voice of the Lord, (1. Ramect of the wise? Will thorns pierce conseq ’ ided the victim be 
TERMS---Always in Advance. Came te So fear eg any Sat ant yas yanseas Has | tad the way ap a oe Cera | eae “enperumect. Pest eet to] 
The | brome eve ros s pat RvGeine Peer, met 
SAMUEL” SS cya eS Poces anh cases oes ted oe Pe, wot a | ad inoue, Wat net one wa athe eon een, See faa | 
“LITTLE wt rinare, ot @B cock, » Mver plated Tee Ret tncioding, Cuflne > oe DY | Go ae 2 Stee ane aight ro ht aly | 
Chrame of the aiid. Prayhet For 80 suterribers, at @ « Lady's exlid Sek Feast asttings, @urth. worth ©. | Koob « little way our eyes can eee. te 98 that Indians represent. 
a | © npters hit cteep ot the call ti Pe 40 ene ed Wesch, 186 full jeweled, detached lever, ae . that there is Wb , ” and as 
So ue.s + fy 7] - 7 J slay - ae — Machine, worth ow ono thus cee te nor sleeps, | od as a ‘ou can 
wade om We « en ee a wom rising Of | being unlearned and 
ee ~ matheg. aN eae -_ - Spa dowatied, Detached Lever, Cow Biiver Watch, ne whose care amy ns ey thereof? | scarcely pick up _—< ~y- -% 
te the gutter-ap of every (Jeb. ao - “ o Ponty (tetas Pese os , Coty Silver watch, worth 14.00 | the oun, even C. & copestelly—bes has ts — of 
RATES: j-s . $ ety S Washing Machina, worth the — + . * git” of which seems to be the greenness | 
Avance, Bot | Pus 14 Pa Coho Bastet, worth the “* Hoosier. 
caokeng Postar, eu o tecety cole a Your, sod | par crs iret oe recat th ae WO CROSS NO CROWN. Tah Seed Goatecns cam af oak | 
tle recede ore We oe r oye ao ndiana ou 
sagt ie my conmrier vl Th eam Ki. | For 10 as seve J bitlarde, worth . tee BY CHARLES J. DUNPHIE. pa be 4 bears and panthers — 
SS ee ee, ee etie Prmtae i @ * ‘s ors het of Croquet, maple, worth ») plished maple, worth. 10.0 ve but master and howled” in unmolested freedom, 
SP Ser aes Tee mieeern The feng S Vise Chane Witten one ds | Se Cosen.ne Coomn lie te pat clave bet SJ, fa. 1G} A 
Met Ragrevings -* Lite'’s Vappy Hours,” oF ote Universal Chithes +, (Pecker,) worth om | Ot the rude disaster ~peth. I beg leave to aa 
ome gt Rea 8 One of “> FU canto mast ” © Furce-auert tao ('veam Preseas, (Pocbes,) sores sm | Who readeth clear through every the war o> eae ea 
“+ at Boust Verne of mating (he wae fg pe Ket of Bin Croqeet Halle, Titen : 500 | "These star-writ words, such is not the case, and 7 
tee remmitiod te pay the os pemae = ¢ « e © ook ad Gusten Gikaian, quit : Ago,” by I. Peter- Gleaming sloft in Heaven's calm visit our beeutiful Stete I will | 
° ee o - “A l enet Svan —o= ron § ro ” thee vy * Hewiertn ot, Oe ae sis Bright ae the © cer coat Jed : — ey ean do so 7 | 
: Lowe's Fasenp (98.00) tw 06.89. 6, | pu eos; tx . poate Cy udess with perfect safet 
Site Premioms (rooms or on Regroring lo desired ia | GOLD PENS AND HOLDERS. coe | 8 Crees me Cronen me te thetr +5 See 
etdition, 9.16 0. ¢ Ten, hohd Mivey Ratension Case, worth be carried safely in No Crome no Crown! What need we ° er our broad prairies and } 
THOSE Who DEKE TO GET UP CLUBS = 8 caterrivere of Pam me o™m,* No. 1 Pen, Telescuple Holder, (can <= eat Men's Wea: denert Geeky | 888 Rae Am, Be, The war-whoop 
)-¥ wtb to get ap 0 ctud ter Tae Pusv, evad as Yo @ vet —— by New York, and are of unequaled finish, elasticity Metyny F 4 Dt t le => tenet ie the smoke of their 
b peel ~—@erd you, fre af « on by K. #8. Johneen “, 7? ‘ oug nev 4 
neme, eed we will forward » Geld Pens are made by - dealers tor the past (wealy years. hat need reck? more upon oar bills. 
Crem od apes ime oye ‘Seighburtoud s —— | ont duuhiitg, They heave — AND POCKET KNIVES an ~ storm We travel to whens renown, oth, ena pec cm ean taking with —_ | 
wih 7 2) Through v - and - 
" &, - slades, Shell Handle, worth, countess griefs to where po grief abideth wampum 
Ly - fA 7. “ - eo as le “ | For S eabecribers at 62 cach, (ne 1" "hotves, | blade, Cesse Handie, aon, Uceagen, worth me yy ny f by the way, they loft us the besatifal 
» 4 po pn BFS The eee | e pv yh ator” Pucket Kulte, 5 tiades, wean Ciaaaia, Crown! Oh, who would now I : Sammer, for which we are duly 
omy of ow tes “ ° ne = * surrender ndian ° 
Pe HARD RUBBER HANDLE TABLE KNIVES. ivory | Thin pricaiees horiage ‘this matchieee fate, thankful and I have heard since thet most | discovered | 
—— - te stare,” “ite af a Pa 4 PATERT h, Maif-e-doren Table Kuives, Bulid Oval Handle, Concave ¢ 4.0 | For idje pomp ~ of ang of them have taken their of the “Great 
the Rag sess address, ~~ Samiti pad 1 Knives, Raltd Ovelliandie, ivury tip, worth nen when voll thunders, and ewes down ! happy ” hanting-g - persuaded 
“Per 10 we wil wa bes puepention lta ¢ Fs ye (ime Pair Beet and Uamne Carvers, Ivary tip, worth aye od Glande te no oan” exclalmeth, = ** Lo” himself came back once a few the 
pay y to & operate am. rdn, awnaons | Kor & ” TED KNIVES. be ao ~ ee, ' . Be it known that ia the Wabash Father Hyacin s 
ele Chub wheal! be cntitied te « ”. clthes af ous Ire HEAVY SILVER PLA Heavy Oval Ivory Handles, o (vem . years ago. A. ” of your | former was tempted 
alee of the Mremiom Chrome, oF dowen Miver Viated Table Kuives, Heavy 10.00 —~ Angel standing in the sun.” Rev. xix. river, not far from the “ wigwam | 
; 3 cach, Halls I naw an Ang ’ as the | was led away by a pere. 
Saker ntl ponents i isn onan . 7 7 Mell pe Silver Plated Deesert Kulves, Heavy Uval Ivory Handies, 160 |. pcg cca “Old odian Rifle" Well ons day, to the | 
Tey abe tmrtie wahing the SEED oF a | pa oo One Fon Carvere, Hearty (val Puperfine Ilwury poy : SOCI A I DISSECTERS. —ae « the bank ¥_ 3. a = y bedi afd om. Ay Mey 
ooras = bp compuned pariy et TES ine @  * NS AND . red on esther panied 
shove ( late may anes " »  dewtred PLATED SP00 - oe accemn 
+ yl I Bd The laty's Veet van eo megan pty & Gygane, Kato Plate, worth te WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. oe \. aduniy afoot and alone ; call. 
™ — instead of §8.00 hey rape oan | Per @ caherri bers, “— = _« - —_ é = y iff or he made his wa: 
oe Sit at 6 aes peees alps f cr Deggeet ates tte BY ELLA WHEELER. tS oan ae ed in hie | 
oe a , “ irect sweetheart, 
| vor a ” Table Katre 4 ; @ feat that no one had ever 
bene Ghe wee to mate OP | OF _ « vine =|” e btw icians and medical stadents are not | across; less it had been our predeces- | ¥' | 
“y Naat eid ie hd eatrae re S - = Tnpee < ns Plated, worth 3.00 Pp was make a profession of ~ = tho lations , A t-4i-- — me oy | 
rr re Eo o eee | yur te ‘ A pair of otld Oval Ivory ryty Aa he’) 4 disscsti A re is a class of th - io aan po man knoweth to this day; for | cember on 
Ty k one duties, fer oteab pdt pe For $ - ot Child's net, canstating of Peart Mandh L.. bom every city, and in every large vi ' ». | when ho reached the opposite bank he disap- pang uniq | 
them 0 vey of the Chrome oy ee \ajured im | Poe Fork and Spoor in e . o rn Meriden Cutlery Co., Meriden, ehes 6 daily yractioe of dissecting a su sed ng the bashes, and was never 
qounng tar cubaestborn, amuther will be mont to re 0 The shove — Nes bert My. sind re warrants Xo Ports, de te hears "hall-e-doren jeot ; and : Send bet to the -ty Foard of —— ~Y be gp Rnd ey costumes to | 
vee it ee See | On Oy Bee 0 So teed ae a a — sooner resign my ¥acula- | buried treasure, or only to visit the occasion by the 
Oo" Ne deviation alowed fram os tier a pre | be forwarded as rapidly a | f the disciples of 2 f his fathers, Echo an- bride 
te enmt, the paper will be eon nee E! ened knives © ing self to | bun ae dressmaker, Worth. 
ms snag i ~ Ant Newersren o@ Maas — 0 R A N YTH I n G . te th weter, and we will ar- | pias, Gen 5 veut oe a Seat Diaseo- | ewera, “I don't know ** Which I wish to | dress of | = soe 
We Wis fanw veo trom Wirn fue Poet, at Aon the above list, will please let us know what one Ana the amownt,) may | this latter and meane Now as to ignorance, . the | at a cost of $1000, gold. | 
orgs Yoo Wish, 12 Canne a pete ce sek. | Ay pevene wishing articles met om th nner, & commniaaton of Lwenty per cent., (une ters ark, and my language is plain,” that th that M. Rouzaad 
cog a one Be a | te rr hans al Sal rt fe de ota a ome noo gon | i ra geri ieen at Ly | 
eine 1: fF lar prive Ba. ot be retained, Yt money ve oice in the ap on > dif he bas not qa | 
togeler price 62. “ tim or slat prive $4.40 people, who rej li well | Eastern brother; an it 1 be taking music lessons from M. 
abe ‘ rageler prive bmn = Amerka mast | R rE M A R K 8 . t 1 The valnation ts aim Z J ose Soaettiy oo — Pm Lawyer's 1 a panned pn gg Ad ond ge Onllinet, whose daughter “Ties a | 
6h” Robeeribers in frie — “ the | . ome te guaranteed to be an excellent artic ¥ . a mf at the beet | and are ‘ d physician's Up ip gx ’ time teaching her singing. 
Guanty cone extra, as we have ts jerpay Everything offered in our let of Prem! Pitateivhio end Now York. By encane uf yaee theme rlewdid in ives, merchants wives ap 7 abeaditiveness. take in 
Tse editions are made to clube, the new pay Ss ‘ww ry heal a nent iniving edvertiotng . seton ¢h os vane bulp ustedes this the benefit of wiven, all constitute the a selina But Indiana is not inte of A . adn cua used egy os 
ye . q “ eurees, an - object te to ier our circulation giving those P dd society--and n nal facilities. Witness public “b bei . then com- 
colersiptimes must begin eal end of the mame Une ao dacemente Cur only ulyect le bo increase j ly at 61.0, of for Tus Lanpy'’s | 60 OTganize at any ti if they b tio ‘ nothing of | M. Rouzaud end Miss Nilsen weve were | 
‘ ‘remiume . Venine Poet cachusivels , c y time, learnin , to may » 
. os — of Tue Poet end of Toe Lavy’ tne Pr Tic Tete cane te nate fer Tue Bort ane " Brae on a to destond uth old sud pow oubeert- - epee ph of stylish apparel, an ey an —_ oa a scattered all | parative nobodies. yy — a ny 
; "Wrincemncns shoakd te mata ‘it peaen, & | Parone te auanaié te She tiene at tees or over. Lp liste of two or three, all must ben aT plethoric purses and not wed with thet over the State. That does not look as though | obscure — oa Mile. Wilson and her | 
: — os e eho pagwbie (| tere may be commmtent ip may be substituted for the ( hrome m a copy of Tur Poet, a copy of Tar ho is well suppli w f semi-civilization does marry ~ “i in 
t Pest-office Orders, ut in Drafte ot ( techs pape of our Steel Sugreringe ‘ . Vremtums would do well t © with bi : wy {to tose desiroas of mak Any one who is ‘s—bat on | she were in a state o have taken a splendid mansion | 
. gers ot Premiums ate Gimemacn. Wines wall tes ceek Oo ‘ ~ te with the 8. D'’s—bu t that it is not | husband : 
' “(7 Ten cents should te ye tat oth the i on . + ‘ one of ous a. oe i ~ e Sewapael, in Case the Chrome has been injured oo atene allt me a subject for their | it? If ioitieani a say of nudity. the Cnempe yee ie ame where = 
« Qieve culmrieve are entities 0 eapense ef wail | ing tp Rete Gane to Risse ani) Fur her Chrome will be sent in ite plac king or boxing, The : I \ old as some of her sister + honeymoon. re ate. 
¢ Cbrume of an engraving, lo pay Une ony in convensing tur oubareibe on oan, or as ordered  Nething will be charged for packing dissection. demand ; for the Indiana is not so an a w. — d, who is a col bad 
: “hi saerms, ce Somsans Gen Spereees 60 a trelght, bumever, wrist be ; ia he eb ad = ae obtained, that the sabscrihers may receive i a the # >. all times sharper a ‘aly yt yey + jay pm ot the in honor of his te hte cles nd aaah | 
¢ Unnome of Keamarinue ¢ * - ’ Pyere of ru heeriy tice (with th femmes of sors ) WHEN SENT ON “ae than all the knives in all the | ing rapidly, the constellation of our | sumptuous dinner ! r placed 
So Tareme or Kagrovinge when they ere teccteed Seal Van fase and at Van Lanes Pesan ott donee tw ax iy diflerent. poe Ba pe B in the land; and use only SsostouaUatom - “BELLE BREM ry ” ion. ; ' . 
“ ‘oer and ov “ aur . fas 
‘ leat they choeld injure them Oo" The cuntente of Tue t MH. PRTERNON & CO. makes them sharper. _ & ; ea 1,06 ; ap diiiain 
Address H. PETERSON & Co. Address Ne. 31 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. Consequently a subject is saummaril A “MARRIED.” _ The ee Out - 4 
Street, Philadelphia posed of, and if strangers cliged ca . Von Mebthe te A. eight, thin, ard 
Be 319 Wainat J they are often nel: ** He is a man 
f S SINGLE COPIES 6 Conta 1 I don't know how VIOLETS. pen each other ina something in this| YSITTEN FoR ~ ~ ; holds bimeeit evost. She cppearense fo im- 
{ 3 po Ad og oy doting as one iaeh | WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, a fae Se Wo. 1 calls on 8. D. BY GLEN — posing. On 6 Ma oy coders dere 
bs RS FROM ZIG. lat home mostly means being just as ne i No. ° and says, ' _—— wpe ? Bo Qa accustomed to command, ated oh Octane at j 
i ‘ LETTE slovenly, quarrelaome, we Pa rey bode BY BERTHA., oa hom just been calling upon bs What is it that startles | rey bey dy He aligh had y | 
‘ey ecan be, I've noticed that at hom be! ' u know they are stopping aught more common than - ~ | the Hotel ux Cerfs, and bard! 
H | eventue eae bit of etripping off the | Sweet bite of Heaven! Flowers — connet , A's wife ; yo’ i ? To you there ed he went out 4 quite ! 
4 POMEL SARS | ny rie hav ai of etry of te Histndei atcmaandtrene, |e atpues mee soni be nothing te name Baray |wived Then be went ont stern fo | 
eo | o 4 - Ake (i weet Dlomminy . ree oe 4 “ ea, a . a memories so an ways - | 
« > a broad, and just naturally pouring © blessings, too, we do t rize theif worth, vs her ! have piled years an the most tortecus streets 
WRITTER Pos THE saTURDAT EVENING PosT ee | ho “pan oe pe that A - ai etter than tile wat, in pnd nate 74 3 “ya 4 = a a , ec an — pwr + den ; : of» vaniehed ing his my easily withoa . — tafe. | 
\¢ . shed out of company wap obeyed mda yA gate be . has always liv r nt you : tion. He works n 
Whenever anytxxly disturbs me partion | ew a an from home, and they | wh chet oon ea hie joan Denatifully , bat Ay mt Bhe seems to Eicher the dest lies upon some pages of your in hie apartments. As late as eleven at night 
lasty, of weevtes me, § always ao yas oe . Away from home they like ~~ ‘ama a eg adn + ty ye Ghiah ofl the ae poeple are trying to swin- life-book the better. Tear off the glittering one may see ret | windows ss old 
: , bim up in the news. kno . » be thought polite, de Devotion ber smell talent to His p ” have worn so proudly and so long— ent lighted up. fore a table 
venge of him by writing lation tu | well thonght of to be we ange! breathed sweet blessings as she alept, die ber. mask you , m 7 lines 
speakable consolation otab t home they know = The ang ya round ber im an azure cloud, o . Yo. 2 goes calling, or hide yourself from your own man wearing a little black cap, ‘ 
| a > eect end the srvubles of | cont and reapoctal iS ay - 4 and awe bp ail = her cine hewers No. | departs; and at Mra on Be — am well to remember, w others maps with pencils, which he often ‘ 
me to put my ’ I sur you bave to pat ay a. Rhe woke, an i Heaven, end @ erect informa her next caller, ¥ heart! s o ase 2 t of their color. 
otber folha, inte the newspapers — t help yourself, and they don't ca im outer Cho Ses'v Roars iad lent them, allied in spending her first season forget? Or to weep, when other ey no doubt on accoun ( 
val on the pointof my pen If a | can ’ sk well of them or not, Tt Phe angels odorous wings pnp tome hy A., poor thing, is ildered that she  Y r lips have forgotten the royal | © Marshal Von Moltke works thus every t 
out my mead t ' es in and vetes me whether you thir k th rigin of Family With sweetest perfume a! t the enstt in the cit and is so bew ith berself dry? You -” bour ago Your cheeks — He rises at six A. M and labo 
« ~Ore con: ‘ ’ > o Ao , ud #© the violets came epou the earth i “4 . . Ay 
~~ K < precious time, f 2 cowing-me hs cach tole lived in = family, Pd Cheer op taint hearted iio oe Ge euun ee 7 boa kB, in fact, talk- Se Gace with joy's ro ro —s till one o'clock, when he dines in one of the 1 
chine t plagues me - my ap | a mano it hot for ‘em, I tell pe: 3 ate ape ay LA Lf beat, ap dey 4 = dlers , aflame This long « SS public eueme of > —_, — dinner é 
" b talk, or if any o . . - is. People don Fr Pn teh © mountaine high, m- - will— > 
ak ae pro me the wrong bty ~—¥ yt = — at bome juat i clase grantanity Mitte of naam, we “— the —m Fd an oe all = —— yt ae <= aeieee te —— SS ing a four, works : 
” lic temper, all the while ¢ > They take liber Like love stil! smiling in the midet « . : mense prc each ! Crouch low, on bend- | 8 d then out unattended 
ae ruffle 1 by ~ boring me ite Recaune they pant bg a feult hme ents nes haute equtaying bine — Tt meet ton = > — OF tae tom pn B gene | sabject of a despot's away? wo Eee de A He is often to be seen walk- } | 
| death, Fam remarking calmly to myse and impertinence for which theydbe Swe oa , “ com y that there is | Rreathe tenderly the name that in your | ing along the river-side in a most deserted ‘oo? 
| : the respect of a doller | cising, J took them any Bend A. is dissected so insolenoce scorned hands behind his back, in the _ 
My friend, low, in ' ocked on the head if they . al pride and you spot, with his *e | 
ant qont peten of ad ‘aa ‘oe anh 4 - ae bg They ought to be knocked on the IN THE CROWD. “=> (> _ is, she had aL pe a a oe attitude of a man who is meditating. | 
o o ou o 2. > A — on — = ae 
to take my q byt al draping aud pad head at home ene ny we vee, | marked to 8. D. No. 1, etn elpte Call upon * ay 9 pare 8 tei. In , Legal? ‘ 
y ts eno o ‘8 1HE SA TURD been bas morn will com ane dian | 
on —} you to appear in the cant e.. — ” an ee ots wusreme We DAY BVENING Pc that she ype b 2 the which she Nebe ty Jy room, shadowing the It > oo B & common practice among the r 
| ridsonlows mannot . LX By ness the little toute of wcther - —— In the midst of the restless, busy crowd oe St M4 —— “Phas thong te face he coset et Gate beta — Pall toftly, settlers in San amie —.e | ° 
| Wpom my word of he danghters in-law a wom  toneniaied ee and goers, yourself as great a rid- purchasing here,” she said, ** e ted. | darker than of the also, of one | are called aad aulaeh atean 
ing { making woman's daughter.in law, howeve of comer : t om all, how often a high, and the goods not what is wan’ lee night, shroading this page dian traders and others w: ee 
In that happy state of mind a“ m « and excellent and amiable both these esti die as any one o ae uand of aioe . are Ioan do better by sending life's pitiful history. among the Indians, whom they would tl 
the most of other people » sine, 1 begin my able ladies are, away down in the breast of chance look at a face, or eine anal and I = = this remark, grew the ‘‘swind- To-morrow the mask, to be dropped essending to the Indian custom, or other- t 
ticle today I steg the Family Jars of my | m g almost certain to be a little porried word, will set us to won & East.” Out o' i world—worn proudly even case might be, not always re n 
y eee 1 take the «vers of =. ( ie = yo A which makes aay de the end yop Ane hak pendgpee yhey Kon a arrives, who sports an ‘alt death estetip quate eeal upon the secret = cting A ight single wife. 4 | « 
| not the frienda,) and abow ‘em to the public light above all things to stick their claws” ‘rhere ts the busi hee van, robe, and jewelry which quite | |’ so long and faithfully ! nestion has now been brought before : 2 
| ou take any animals, and tie them up lig i Niwe, loving and affection ue artist, whose creations live on canvas, elegant ward " down as | "ePt : oe the issue of such in 
tight "logether ne an = Sey cont ae | ene ak yy their brothere-in- god the vagrant, with tora ean ene ~~ omen Se S St ene all Street Grief. poem en yy prope rty as legitimate 5] 
| away from one another, they will deh of ned te their faces and blow them up ob dematabe-t bat, _ Seger At Toe Gate.” x. 1" No. 2 what a disgusting display Eli P Ram tells the following touching | heirs. This is oy ——. - " 
they die, tll there tan te tooth or ae Ps their backs at « fearful rate, taking as much 4.) bis renowne: y ~ bd ie No, Soa suai her jewelry, oo er - no West, as in Missouri, Arkansas, Texas, / tt 
em. And that'cthe how and the why of family liberty as though each particular sister were tn4 woman of fashion, he poor sewing. | be the new that it is quite evident she is | tale of Wall stree » New York esterday, I | fowa and nearly all the Territories, there . 
samp am, pniapa ip. Bereis Sige, com | mand te ol Oe tll bon tea SA weotan tad to oat” aouie mae, | and meget Ag + my py ie SA Sacrciote Wel ee ne | be great numbers of persons who are the | 
| omen om, monkeys, Mr Darwin says, eats, married ¢ Gor oll theie clan. end tet whe hes bad te “ank n for > ont n, wi acho pant, w b lems The 
. : sands forth, law, and bed to anawe i f. she so much needs to drive | ®t} med broken, and his face was ® | o@aprings of such irregular marriages. of 
Cag PaSenganS, GBS Goubeye, ae fearfully had a wife's divine right to blow em allup. 7. cniings 4 the jolly r dresses simply, and | His heart see I had been usher at which has opened this novel question ol 
Sang. And ™' Comfy ties’ ave euch Senstully thousand pities that the member of ® away hunger and wretche: — & = & i oe letely shames the = of : before, when he logiti is one of peculiar interest. Mr. | ws 
knot You cant slip eut, and you It's « the i to mind their own Qoider of fortane, gay and careiess, ham- wears no jewelry, but com ; bril- | his wedding a few months h pha , anaes | first settlers of | ai 
| cn . brea om Sen ane . sa eS ~ vas ye AS S ope another «a wine a rollicking song not mang Fong ~ magpie portion = a wb. ro a seemed the picture of happiness ; so, smiling, : illiam Gam, ond me Ad citizen at pe 
ny wv « a) . y * o ous pp . rratic PY 2 ansas , | 
qriber. ond theme (0 oath ‘: mt awe tm you thousand pities ny Se as ee —_ pag gh ~ usa ‘pene, is yet Se they set her done C “Why, Charley! what has happened ?— the time of his death, some time ago =e | a 
ot oat, « ’ ' > » oy @ 7 total Why, P ving 
up to that infuitely higher plane where peo omnes y a ange Solhe won't be polite, making a day® journey Heavenward., very chatty sort of a eae lacking 2 what makes you so sad? " a a oh Freed mg nny who of 
ple domt have any fawily een A. og ~~ ye tom pered at home, There are all of eee ae — devoid of style, and evidently “Ob! Eli,” he aoe, oa dame property also died, lee a will in which _ 
| woouble lis not commen, but it's anc Yr ht hk and sweet There is the cowardly akulker dc taste.” : . I have met with a dreadful misf afterward f an opers | wi 
petite. figh t aenerin ani nature is needed the most by-ways of life the - pas bn, If eg re 2 SS a What is it, Charley?” I urged, symps- | were sou Se ry a any tor the e- 
Most families prefer te fight it ou thousand pities that folks must Jorn an honest peany if he could, b stylimh, . “ them. | thetically. Y k and other | | 
> D th = way tee mt his honest neighbors ; aay “‘yield.” They set rE x dear wife, is dead! establishment of a par : 
| Id rather be in paryatory than live wi @ their very meanest, uglicst delights in robbing they never say to—end **Ob! Eli, Nellie, my Mr. Gillies, 
| mme folks domestio always show o } b who takes what about watching her movemen - broke down. Pretty soon he improvements in Kansas P 
|} some people I ksow. Home f bble If side ef home = Ge oe ay By yt. celves ® careless remark, which | and then he broke d . oe 1. in early life had an Indian m 
enjeymem to am everlasting = eel tent —_>~o Sas Cae SS a Oe libertine, who | f they discover be called angrammati- | continued: “Yes, I'm hing Bow. | walter ant had contested on Eaaion mne?- his 
they didn t know one another & well they stealing, the gambler and the libertine, can by any possi hich can be | don't take any interest in anyt + children have con- | tes 
, nice people, too. If they didn't A Lucky Cat. . ven now to rpb a man of his cal, of an ungu motion w i is constantly with my peor, riage. His half-breed sound 
Sess te Wee together, they d all like whee ae | “Otte” is dead Bat somebody =e - pe Fey Rion th of its - wy wed pe 9] called = ——— .~ =e +s are -& I dream of her all 1 pve ose tested the beng by ee 3 Sak. and wo! 
other wery well, and never have « bit o who was Ottar” She was a favori the poor, desolate woman who hs it, If they 8. D's, | morning and at night, and—by | = that they jary in the He 
r them quire her mistress, ~ found them hard ways, , tecedents; and those 8. D's, - Erie closed to-night the case has been tried before a jury 
trouble Folks who dont live with ade famous by the will of the ways of sia, and foa the lady's an in life, | how did you say Erie ‘ , in favor of the be 
Phey are cat, m . 4 of Braintree, : fatherless and mother. from the lowest stations 6, 4 and are ‘all off, Cireuit Court, who decided { 
cane aa anche and grecious = 4 — — tedy Dequentned the * _ = a birth to the seddest we are indebted to aomne Sostanato o0- Erie ts down, aad tor | Indian heirs, thes wetting oxide the wil. bad = 
j t y step ame and furnitare, and an ’ t, or a good marriage connection Che w- that's ™ he sobbed, “for | curse an was taken from i - 
eway from home, but the momen x the of ber house friend hind of orphanage rise in ciden im society, and not to w . I * abort will be carried before j 
imaide the door of heme, allowance of two dollars a week to « friend Does not the question often on > to dis- | when I ‘short’ on went cision, and case the question will | the 
| t care of the cat. This novel be t does in mine — whither are all their own merits, are most eager market, and it's really very con- the Supreme Court, when tone os8- 
eee wes carved out wa Sy: + tovtatepe tending ? a na? qn © Rn sepennae S = cating ia my + = "|e ecourding to Indian custome consti and 
‘of tabby from old age wy Te ye now lead which each ove treads so cage y Som a ong® end weshed ing eo on street tracted es the laws of the in 
regnes other bands by the will of Miss) Does it lead ap or down! In thorny relations, if was Goes Raee ‘ — tutes such « marriage 
| into a on & m pastures? In a desert for a living; and if so, to lose no oppe | P antiittes — It is difficult to make | ww rns hee ae pe enforce | oa 
. ile the subject of cats we may ws no water is, or by still waters flowing nity of saying. nite pensi blic believe that the so = and — 
ainda ato another famous one, which aleo Guensh gardens rich with blossoms “Hike is very mee te - of Salas tan under the above name is a | myer id thas the Fresbmas oe 
u< - hails from Massachusetta This creatare is Where does each path lead? To honor, or that she conaail atly an—well, somewhere about —| GH It ie said thet A ogee ating ge 
which folks would vever notice anyehere @ wastenl gentes, ond has learned to play |. "ase ts bapp# @ winey, to : a ao sendy, ae comething es in. | oa quite good-looking, having « bapd- | class at Harvard College has held in fevor es 
Vonks Dest en the 5 roto = pleasant heme w yyy aon hae | soune figure, « fine face, with a Roman nose end ree a ean Eohante Oper 
Of evarse she only plays ene part, the treble, | Posen ap Sy Pate FP - OT tees decgs cheweed Gt Go eens | ESI srt vee wth 0 ealltiory | of Shame tus ssechomateote © win 
bat ber execation of that ts sad to dark walls sbut whom and takes his glass wine class, 1D Tear 
and chikiren will Social Dissecter, is a person bearing. this resolution. Every freshman 
derfal _— which the fase of wife feast or to | Milled in the distribution of brains, joke at dinner as if his nights were not given of the first cerm, has a righteous With 
eo ake. never intrude; to the marriage day | Batare slighted life, or whose compec- | to thander and lighting, wind and rein. | the first half practice, and na- bolt, 
R41, 4,0 Fb the house of moarning; to © happy day | 124 ene whee carly Yet | like unto the dreadfal witches in Macheth, horror for the barbarous the victims, surf 
the other evening, © bile making « ~ 5 Si Oe om love best, or toe tions, would hardly bear investigation. | like and of the | turally enough, for are = f 
t of these dissecters His real name is Myer—General, will hold 
oF the muddiness of bis boots, say can Chuan Gelb Gunde alle, and | tor all thet, the - He is well endowed in | but the sentiments they 3 omeal 
had hed grave the leas ; and though we | United States army hence are more impor light 
had not taken ® carriage, but had He was | daisies and violets bloom ? eut none ife and goods, and bas | the & year 
true women, bever | 4 charming wife and worldly of Ww 
with 4 whither do they all lead? know that true mes, and the most attractive im | tant and some marvellous i 
whom he Ah, and mean amusement 4 house that is one if 
apteved we Pe St “ua Gat beau pin be | Bee & Gh be it ie mome | Wrst this sbulition movement ae not foremost Dees, 
es han in?” | ee a Ay clasp ands merry Sotankties than ibemeh On cetek ne err gor ned aan year, then the nature end 
Dry ag pag wy PB We watch him the length of the - ‘ | See ten tte ink eee | your college students is becoming regenerate. fret. 
nened an Ghia. bend my ew oh | Sense Petecpe, and Chan ib toot take te @@ A Texas man has to have forty miles antique designs, are now at = Y. Mail. : 
ay ee pe ey wah) te Hy of fence to go around his farm. gentlemen. ‘ 
yet, - ; Herald. bim oat aaa 
Ab Oveek.”— Norristown 
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STEAM-POWER | “There, « slight wrench i aiid neisReninee nih 
will open that,/ “Don't you call this « r 
= | itaaeotchaes| ceycisere. | NAUGHTY NELL, |r co oot sree 
00 an | out of this, for I Ge & a for safety, ** This is baby's I saw her fall on bie shoulder as he 
fin N a am growing con y side of places I've been in. Den leaned over the low gate. I saw him bend | q 
| Bervons. Ino few minates forward the | want to find f oer @ bit WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING Fost, ove bee lexingly, and Gen 5 tamed exny 
case regeined former condition of | and don't know ">; and ren back unseen 
"tng Gundy me pw hey te tenslinem, tho Guise Lessted oughta to poche ph FL ee BY ANNE 1. FORCELLE I was heartily sorry that I had discovered 
B Biatemen ta, een hG ote foe ith a grim amile the veteran barglar re thie, and yet more thankful than I could tell 
Boous — Cut : the scene of his | sumed bis from which he had paused | “* Fleanor.” that it was I, and not Tom, who had intruded 
Pamphlets The dowt & momeat to payee Repel « * What?” upon them, I determined not to speak of 
i sound. ES on without s/ “Ain't you both blowin’s bit too mach? ** Eleanor?” it to any one, not even to Nell, unless she 
‘ Paper Booka, struck ten. Immediately | It's our hands that want “ ” chose to take me into ber confidence 
‘= efter tho sound of Gite bons bad Gied ovny ear tongues.” to be busy now, not ete * sir?” with a defiant stress on the phys pt. yy Ld, 
} | air of the anoles of | The 7 even innocent, Te 
character carriage was now more than half filled “TI wish to speak to ” Father's voice iy, spied her; and so 
Au @rHER $rintine. im the deserted alley we been beard | with the costly fabrics which bed been so | wat ver? oven, Dat thare was 6 little Such farmed hallway ap the wal and went slowly | of 
sree evund of earefulty and of low ro een om his face as he looked at the straight, | I beard her 
personally or by letter te voices, followed by a were all in the store, Alling their | little Agure by the window. ‘Give as she came swiftly along, her 
rendihg ® es of the | arms again from the diminished beap that | sttention for a moment ne YOUF | drees trailing ite silken folds over the snow potion 
TRACI & PUrmRec, | Tene St weet, eo ear, eee ee | Seay con mating destinamness trom be lation for a moment if you pleass’ | and called to her, “Nell, sanghty Nell, why + to be 0 wal 
B19 Welnut Stress, | for the been came with distinctness from the | menced oy are out bere so late’ with Mra. D’ oat talking 
| eveee bargiare flew outaid eed ey bE | tfather| “1 was nervous and . re. D'Arcy, and watohing Nell at in- 
Betcee RS Mee eo Three men entered store by this -y E - a8 pos ae ene to Boop my sant. te Atting ye oo | 
Pa. umntotnae: pert o eponenatation of the oat of Go that you should hear what I have to say, Al- 6 , and draw- npn tnt bese Gensing wih Feeh 
————— “Bhow a Jos,” said one of te ndge, might easily | berta; remain here, ”  Bleanor came through hers. ° a dear, now was resting for a moment 
OM A ROSE: . rovpromed vale ve dock eo trander | ‘Bet in the oity no ouch mictahe wes SeSay ncpinn'the back of chair with ene patoreal bed guing io wry Berti with i nat roared ay rine gro 
GATHERED AND GIVEN BY MOONLIONT. “Hold = onan T..— l ot-| ete wes Paty, who hed signalled with | band. sod bothing tbe (SS guna = ar terror which wea rrenitible. | Marshle was clone bee ads ton bob oad fees 
| dressed, as be strack « matob “ whistle, the well-known sound of | skirt in place with the other em afveld oo, Nell.” flushed and : 

Fragrant, full-fushed, my Flora's gift, * and lit a dark | *‘ Bob White.” rr} > wes useless to eager, but she talked to them 
poo lantern, What is it?” she Led reprove her sauciness. I | all without a shade Y 
my 1 eee All leaped to their feet with quick slarm Pt Liye fy th given that up long and so she kept | shown to . of puaeee Sine 

What words haif-sigher, halt-spoken, In this on hearing this load most | otherwise bat | on and oe oa the *loctann” ~ aw eR ; and still ber eyes 
Have severed losseme euch at tts, ee me thy ye of the goods which they ‘. ay FB - oa pape my Rey Pay ait t- CntSe een ee 
O'erbeard since sounded love's first kies, Pies Ueda tal os Gon he the lan- It was repeated, more sbrilly than before. | bead thrown proudly back, the eotor possible to believe that there was « great ) A Penh Fx 

Blace love's sweet tear fret started. torn ; while 0 cssend of ney A At tho Gane Seetesd Ee Gee Se flaming in her cheeks, ber lips tiet aw be A pT appointed about her mouth which made 

whom the detective, W: bed riage y driving down the together, her white lids their enso-ree ebild-like heart ache for her 

And if the long, . 

Ml eee es eae | ee, a een le es See | oxo he se Senet | ab eee, aot 2 oe Se tie 

’ 7 ; ? 
Wr Vitter spelled the honey Threading their b had instantly the to hishorseson | It was a little matter in me with « little shadow on her face and « I watohed wey pecdenabte 
Ui days hed ever golden moras, lantern they oe Go Se <=> hearing this, preconcerted signal. Nor wT. Oty yt at te ee yer he )- et sae terhanl cance 
sliver closes, main store, | was he a moment too soon. As he reached ui ; " ahe her soft = 

And Love's own blessom knew net and hastened to the back door. . one little offence on another all Neil's laying oheek Lerd Seaton's arm, and her 
Ba a ot eae. “Now, Bill, the toole.” said the extremity of the alley, and tarned, with- | eighteen years. at ber life T hel been oo eine Coe, #0 want to go to ot him fate 
“ It's @ strong look, bat the catch as. | out clachening bie to the outer treet, | aged in & perpatual endeavor to Keep on | that ball—wont you go and take me with BS honeh be wese bee tocar Som 

Dat pow, oh flewer of flecting date with screws. Let 4-4 oman whe teed these leaped to catch the ween her and peace | your” were hee Seether Tom 

ot , us have that screw driver father. of the head of the wealthiest family 

Thow art 0 bist of roy ang Sine ones Sr Se ’ ey hy bg ed ——_ penn ee et oe os Cat ay ya ge may a= myptek « wb s Se county, and thea I tarned to hear 
| Swift of the seasoa'®s prime, skill of a santonel loctomtin and | his long lash, forced him to loose bis bold » eT kal deka otis ae aaek | who had treated the subject so | |“ Miss an ia the 

crown of life's — ’ in «| with an exclamation of The next blow fait ; cevalierly that morning, pleading A 
| a Doakneh LP a Sie moments the catch was lying upon the | of the lash fell Rormee, whieh « BA; ble for her to &| I looked down to go now. | Mrs. Nowesstle, there's no doukt about that, 
| And mock at floor, and the door, whose had been | forward ~¥~ mn, meee great degree. I was and quiet, like my «PI ase S See. and I entirely with her. 
| ty petals cgread by Ron's ctream, touch. useless, was ready to open at 8 | carriage at a fierce pace down the Sonat png tng be hg Pp nt _ 2S won't be * good’ for e Deo be quad “de oa quem = ub 
Lj. +l, aR “Did you tell him to beck the Pd - ae Ro ee ee always. She set her stepmother at ah lng: may pe your sister?" 

my lady's to the alley?” asked the one called thief |” A. my: loudly » Soe when she was little more than a wee it a I anewered, for I never | ‘* What gentleman ?" I bewildered, 
real yof peremnlal, dower of flowers, “It won't be safe to carry these things | be a other ox and | and was not afraid of anything or any- a en eo aes tor I bed ahs last sight of Nel daring tes 
eer am hat cher Denson across the street, with the chance of a po- prt 7 Ted wy Ftp) nny body. Me, she loved y; andal Gea ap hen es I wae | dancing. ‘I have seen hor with so many.” 
tty dt ~5 1, liceman twigging us.” Delt the flying carriage. when she folt heresif ill-nsed or noglested by | benee and > a gitlich om-| “He Ie extraordinarily tall,” anewered 
| A durned slim chance,” said Jack ty rious speed ai which it was | ny of the others, she would come to we Sie she gave me, | Charles, ‘I think he is 6 . 
| And yet, ab! sad that bude should (all, laughing. ‘Bat the kerrid te all right. ome FE test wan ussless, ond is | ent with her arme clasped oround my noch, es oe Vata delight on er . ‘all"—like © ash the 
Whasse tho aul. 2 Bel ring ou sight in r wet face went in to hear mother’ 
Faint odors, haved leaves, 6 all gerous.” » Seo? ye is tho Cistenss, eno by ane Gilling 4y4- herself to sleep. pemeass Cece % enihe, ase ps gg complaints and father's coven a{Guv came beck tome, sad Tuadersted all 
mI} iit ® Jeo casefully consulted « diagram of the ta elements. As she grew to womanhood the yellow| That Nell's and anxiety at ones. It 
| Nef change nor chance cap banish ; store, which he held in his hand. Meanwhile a rapid rush of feet down the | looks and great black eyes which had given wes on the tenth of the month, and | to mest Mm that she hed eo sarwestly wanted 
pay dp ty) wy “ This looks like the spot,” be said alley had been heard, and as the alarmed | her so weird and elf-like a look when on the twentieth the ball was to be; bat | to come here;—the 
break, end vanish. toward the middle , leading | bu ran to the back door, it was sud. | made ber beauty remarkable - the interval, although I . Reed GREENS wee—wee 
aE rae eee a Sea, ey Sas dale dank tum qineel eth 0 ane proad of her, bat onde | Soper dat she woald Nell Saver met a} 
| Have witnessed coc ony ** All silks, and > ” slam, and held so firmly that their efforts to experience on Kap ty the coourrence of that evening. I almost | lan Ln See 
ee Oy Jesh." Wee on our lay, bays; wo wse to |? Bald’ hy wende soaroely wicount, fr there wus | began io doubt the evidence ‘of my own | Ii was Nal who. spol and) as Tsahnow 
| Where ate they vow? The piuch of clay look turder.” y boys; no use to| fold, by thunder.” erted Jock, a0. he | alight peraps, Dat sane the lose palatel te canes, ta fast, Sor her eaposcsion of pasfost | ledigad She captain's Tew Ses ‘aw thas tee 
| *harach toll “ b large. filled weet ! , 
Is not more wholly dead than they enti. ae S Se uses — by, and, with the b > ot bie yee pod yh mee Hy Sy ts mado me think, although I knew better, that that her face Wa tataly oa heel oo J 
vers. Suiting the action to the word, Joé companions, soon had it drawn closely eid, ctesn, enagpecachable manner was cian there bed been some mistake abost it, bet | pens. —_ 

My rose to-night is fresh and fair ; fully opened the back door and went out aninat the door. ply bearable, she chafed at any restraint, the fact remained enaitered. The nent “Tam an old acquaintance of Miss Elea- 
at where pn a into the quiet street, up which no ba “There that'll keep them back for s weverslight, and resented any apppearance wea, who was her companion ? nor,” said the “T met her 
nestled once im Pyrrha’s hair, being ever thought of 4 man | minute. The front door's our chance now.” | of authority on the In the baffling light I bad only boon able | t | ery 
elated Geen A cab oconpied the pares Carghen t. They started rapidly for the other end of pray ven A At ¥. any one, while | to see that he was eansnsliy Gn, for ob poe) ane ago che wes oway at echeal, 
| ‘Ou all the plains of Sharon, alley, which was just eonath t diew the store, but were stopped by a most anex- | #trong disfavor. right ways with pon ly ET: taller than I, he hed | of whom I my At —_ 

What one may brighten Styx's gloom, room for ita w between the curbs. ——as vision. Since my marriage, Nell and I had | far above her, It was not Frank Mar. | as we stoed talking Oh pt. =. 

~~ at wimp hataed a hw srat utraten but | nur of the fra fo, shod fou mon, | rot pat of my ume i Loudon, oy gag ye I pe a 

le, Fancy ! what a dolorou . ’ me re - ne 

At lady's guerdon. —_ — were not readily noticeable _ yt A * — frowning darkly dwn ee once in a great while, when mo wow it was not, pat “ay who it oh Mennse’ Tepes thes cho woah ¢7 

7 light, outer street. . rglare. pened to be away at school ; bu erent matter, and so I worried | I knew that fathe 

Shou ‘ . ; bat atrongly round 
mJ tk 4 ‘Keep alive,” said Joe warningly to the — recoiled in uncontrollable alarm, | that I had, on account a my health, 4 and wandered, but helt pg ey to | dances for young gitla, erat think ‘ae 

CS casnn gh coe Seoeing ; : man upon the bor. ‘* We've found the swag, - dangerous apparition burst upon their | 8p London for the season, and come my husband —for Nell’s sake, although the look on face, for oN 

So aweet we'll snatch the seasen's prime, and are ready to load. I'll jeat wal » | appalled vision. = with Charlies and baby Maa ® | want of confidence in me burt me oruell ow , oe abe an 

Ere Autumn comes a-gloom| j ik down * Doase the gli ried de to spend the those y y: 

ing. to the street and see how the land lays.” Corbin gin. ° am casted. Winter, I had found her apparently un- | met , New days Nell seemed almost **T am afraid I mast not—" 
Fer Love shall live, though lovers pase ; As he approached the corner, past which = y closed slide of his | Changed, save that her beauty had grown | sho Hke whe hed never before ** Please—for my sake ?” 
‘Fiore sarvives her Sowers ; ; persons were occasionally moving, though ving the scene in utter dark- | more remarkable, wn the least interest in to her He did not think I heard the last 
Each year brings greensess to the grass, without thought of glancing down the all as Bhe fell in love with baby Ma pearance ot dzese, who had sever leched fa bat I did, and pee, 
| we tes poems to the bowers. so feebly illuminated by the light of a, It was bat an instant, however, as a| 8nd Hannah, the nurse, — yP meg a mirror save when ii was unavoidable, who | on her cheeks Fo a i SS 
mo Time's iat ‘eee lamp, a 7 figure started up and > — at once displayed by the opposite Seecuve indeed, while I was glad to see at hed mee pe A — dreas a ne- | fiant glance aes, —_s ene & 
every he proached \ party. ‘s wilful ward natare coasary © au rte a tedio “ . 
| And every June its — a. essene, Uncle Joe,” said the voice of a, - tary darkness, quickly as it yoy fair-teced child. I saw By bh a ae and was the ~s given "the led ue yon eeae 2 a chef tcivaeh he 
oo . “Not a star in sight. The perlice been Giapelied, to decidedly and father understood echions’ ® t, suddenly became deeply | his handsome ‘4 
’ all - - e pe change the aspect of affairs. men better one another no | interested silke y face as she smiled up at him. 
JOHN PASSMORE’S PLOT : ee ae oe ee Fat 4 fA whe a nan of old, bat I saw thet he wes inereatad in inatons of end laces, A moment after Lord Seaton qune ent 
9 lewn wt hed, in amusement at his | nity passes unimproved = aoe a SS t with her than bee cometeaten. tm ber case pany he — for the walts, and I went 
OR, “K At the instant of closi was in hia heart| Such ao | away a laughing recommendation to 
eep asharp eye open, Patsy. You closing the lantern Joe | very proud of ber beauty, and uch @ life as she led poor Martin, | Charles to ‘ ” 
HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM, |°%% mins, Sereyeebect on ir” | th ant ide, only soned bythe an Bgar Patuing' bright fare fr ber” "| kad ounoes as they toystbar coneooed, nd | Ute shad tine after Tom come to me with 
4 ; we hisself.” ‘ rae we am glad you think of taking he feat « oted, and | little shade of troub! 
0 CaUaN @P SORAERLEU. i ‘And don't forget the signal if there's > Mgey pol who occupied this posi- Loadon next emecen, cho mast pat cattle oe Ag maid, oo Gay bed (to which word of tae ae y tat 
; 1 @ coun uire’ 1 " 4 sammoned), | hand y 
————————————_ You git back. Il tend to my depart as hans clmaltancously with the loss of | father sotaally cbestiol st tke tt —~ ome the mshion plotes and patterns which isa dimly. wipe wos mun 6S 8 Goes 
| WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, a, how pe , y- KL. leat word = by « heavy body aed hurled head. oe she land bin 8 life though ?” an sw ba ordered from London, I never saw | ‘'I don't half like ho wer! — 
acu atatare. - mage o - Ps oe 
BY FRANK CARROLL. Corbin s0-cntened the eteve te tea bis om qe » ~~ weapon rolling from his | #44 ludicrous in the — unfortunate squire eather trotted end ecsbied ob he . ae RA t hove esos 
—————— socia ready busily removing the goods . thout disobarging. Marables dro ; ered in i ot Mar es 
CHAPTER XXIl. trom the open | om, ad thine G00n me —— rea ee pow gt y7- morsing, Mise Marche: Miss lusee Marehie be =~ = Tom declared that ae imeem 
as been alread ; rd man ar Aides r 
THE BURGLARY. y shelved, heaping th . > jars | and Mr. Frank Marable, ” for tani “x . 
mn wee ote a os “ ins pile pear the back door. om — "ry ye welts the ome lane I catshed Wel Qastioaly a che tg — i + pa had her own | the aor the other “ad tenn — 
of June, end the devhs end posters in tho| “3 I's clear, lads,” he said, in « low tone. | of the tallest 4 mediately in front | talked with them, end was vastly amused at — of them all, She, | ed and two figures came in-—Nell ‘ 
low's our time.” gure in the party. His inten- | the airs which she who had never before shown the ali 7 and 
= ~The ge were glad when the/ The three men at once began hastily 2 gyn I~ them as Corbin | —* flaxen-haired cone wee S fe sign of vanity, now watched and pwr ante on ~+ them at once, although 
cont teaboaaras oe an oppor- » remove the goode, + them away | quickly Re vo ye no t been shown too | from om whose admiring oo aie a wleht dew tes that some spot or yo om >. yattarens 
Mr. Passmore was usually the last to F — > For a single nstan complimentary epecches showed what an im- | N — sae ee Cngeeete Fanaee, | ee ane Se S hile nigh d ther 
leave th ‘or five minutes this contin enintes. ang t the two men faced | pression her beauty bad mad o day, however bright, could tempt he y On nm I spoke. 
yoo store, letting himesif out b 0 cide rapted, during which time their omens a8 a. on) into each other's eyes| The young tedice Sot uel tee , | Qutaide the door ettheet © wide het end 6 Sie came ee alow 

rter might take the keys a "ee i = my Sy heey hands had considerably io deadl ad wild beasts about to engage | in ae county ball whieh was w come off poh] hy baby Maude's oold-cream was | stood looking after ber. S 5 

of silks that had been | “ ——" quite soon, and dari , mand. “ " “ 
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flashing eyes 


tell against 


Captain Dartlan her temper | the proud head was bowed a little, anc 


i her 


for asking me to be hie wife, | the heavy black garments which she wore 
ose things which Tom" bere | told me that « = grief had come to her 
a sovrebing glance from her | Poor, naughty Nell! 

which Tom baa seen fit to In an almost inoredibly short space of 


titled you would overlook them entirely, | eager and excited 


besides,” with 


voioe, “that ts past and gone he will do 


better now 
There was 

Captain a face 

ao prowlly er 


in hie defence, 


words would « 


Tt tame ase, Nell, 
his in diferent manuer, 


a littic faltering tn her clear ** Hertie,” be said, “1 was right 
‘lives near bere, Will youn go to her ne 


him, if he were wealthy or | time Chatlos was back again, broathioss bat 


burgh. 


| The Denbigha occupied at that time a | her father. Aud then abe told him the «tory. 
Yes, it was Nell, for although her face spacious heuse in I 
}was hidden by a thick veil, there was no | their carriage, aud dressed in purple and 


mlioo Place; they drove 


fine linen; and if they did not subsist upon 


A traveller through Locustbargh to-day | ly 
movements were slower and more sedate | would not fail to remark the elegauce of the | nebula.” 
talk to me as wuch as you | than in the old times; and waiting there, 

“TT dont care. bat I wont | my heart went ont to ber as it bad never | poos, though having long ago passed into 
| done before, dearly as IT had loved her, for 


‘old Denbigh estate 





by which name it still 


other banda partly on acovant of ite situa 
tion, standing, aa it does, on a ridge of high | 


land, with a look-out over the sea and the 
saud hilla on one side, and a vast slope of 





chawpaign country on the other, where the 


shifting colors of tb 
the picture always b 


o sky and flelds make 
ew, and the tender out- 


She lines of remote bills are forever changing 
aud receding into the distance, till they seeu | 
litte more than wavering colle of vapor 
burvished by the sun. In Margaret's girl 


wr 


And then, seeing my answer in my face, he 


a glow of admiration on the | gave « direction to the ovachman, aud tarn 
as he looked at her, standing | tng into a side «treet, we stopped before a! hood it was a house sufficiently elegant, now | 
ect and speaking #0 earnestly | plain, dreary looking house, which dixplayed 


lo no good | nounelng ** Rooms to rent 


aod rising with a | greeted us with a threatening scowl 


but he saw that her flery in one of the front windows « placard an 


he anid, laying aside A sour- faced woman opened the door and 


it in almost a palace ; 


delightful garden paths, where the sweet 
brier blesses you as you pass, where the | him to sea. 
) ) | 


pardon,” he said; “I have kept | with pirates at the Formosas. 
Good-night, but not good-bye ;” and N 
he had leaped the wall and vanished. 


**In your fairest days, Margaret, I loved 


now. Am! not old 


et for this moment I 


and waited and hungered. Will 


7 miliarly as the by-ways of Locastbuargh; he | you den the 
** Mins,” said a maid, suddenly appearing, | was a man to whom one might listen without | love?” y me wages of a lifetime of 
‘the tée-bell has rang, and your pa is a- | ever growing weary. He had hobnobbed 


nonce, but could hardly be turned to ac- | waiting.” And so when you soo Mrs, Berness, 


with prince and t; he had fought | some pale flower that the wind has lon 
her 


y remembered any longer the days woald hardl 
when he was a ragged urchin hanging aboat TP aMiction the. nus. 
eee ceingecnely gee the bell | the wharves, nor when he shipped before | led her ; 

"imlioo and lefta small package for the mast: there was an aurif atmos- 
tered his head that I had suddenly become | any sculptor—indeed, it was « mars in| Miss Denbigh. It was the sapphire ring phere enveloping him whieh hid all defects — eh, ** like two lovers 
never | Margaret pat it upon her finger. Among all | of pedigree. The first he did was to | lately wed,” while a crowd 
ions there was nothing so magni- | purchase the old house in Pimlico Place, : their 


it shone like « star fallen from the | and improve it as described, where he enter- | heads—when watch color 
Milky wer. e | tained the first in the land—-wita, artists, in- | her hook pty ca tea jaro 
** What have you there, Margaret?” asked | ventors, statesmen, and the literati: The mouth, and youth and blossom in the 
| next effort was to seek out t, which } eyes, you would say wih the captain him- 


‘Give itto me,’ he said. ‘ You should 


**The young fellow had better give it to the time of his death, that there had been a 
| his sweetheart,’ said Mr. Denbigh, taking it | mere pittance left for the support of his 
from her; while all at once, to Margaret, | ouly child; that furthermore, when this pit- 


‘you may sen 


proved to be no such easy as he had | self, pe 


it) Bette ” 

not accept such a gift from an inferior; he | imagined, for the Denbigh name had almost | what signifies the sais of te can _ 
will be offering his heart next. It was very faded to a myth by this time; indeed, this | fame, and all the goods that flesh is heir to, 
nectar and ambrosia, it was beoanse the | well to reward him as you did, bat this is ® | person believed she was dead, that one that | if love. the one guest for whom the banquet 
different affair. | she had married, a third that she was living | is » read, be absent? Yet, doubtless, you 


** You,” said Margaret, drawing it off slow- | in penury. But by dint of patient inquiry | think that M rgaret h dese 
of it back. It isa splendid | he found sowe one who remembered that thing half collet Wileo ay ta 


Mr. Denbigh's estate was deeply involved at | if our deserts were measured, to whose share 


—>e 


would Heaven fall ?— Mazar. 


—_— - — 


among ber other luxuries, the vision of that | tance was nearly exhausted, the gentleman} @ A Giimrsr at THe Orarr Woa.p.— 
sunburned, handsome face, with its waves | who Lad bought the house in Pimlico Piace, | Mrs. Gardiner, wife of a Michigan farmer, 


of chestnut hair, the dazzloment of eyes, the | in having the basin of the fountain repaired, 
witcbery of its smile, wrought an instant’s | had discovered there a ring of great value— } extraordina: 
ooufasivon in her soul, lendid hi w 











hich 





recently died under cireumstances the most 
. Two of her sisters were dead, 
had | one but lately, only a few weeks ago. The 


a ’ ae 
Beu Berners had his ring again, with a belonged to some dead and gone ancestor of }cause of her death was a congestive chill, 
brief note praising ite beauty and his gene- | the Denbighs, and which would have brought | and after she had been considered dead for 
rosity, thanking him with ell her heart, and | pretty sum in the market; but when the six hours, and was being prepared for the 
hinting of the happiness it would give some- | Ting bad been carried to Margaret, and the | grave, she returned to consciousness and 


body one day. 

“It shall make nobody happy but yon,” 
the house itself has he said, as 
been cnlarged and improved; there are! night, and tossed it into the basin of the | was the gift of the only lover I ever bad,” 
French windows that invite you to step into | fountain, where an eternal fary of foam hid | she said, which was not quite true, affirmed 
it from view; but the note be carried with | Margaret's historian; ‘for though the scription ! 


manner of its discovery related, she had | talked freely with her attendants. She stated 
burst into a passion of tears, and would in | to those around her, that she had been to the 


he sealed the garden wall that | no case part with it for love or money. ‘‘It | better land and had seen both of her de- 


| parted sisters, with other friends; that it 
| was a wost beautifal land—beyond all de- 
She said that she had permis- 


younger fry deserted her when ber fortunes | sion to return to tell living friends what she 


ay soon after making 





d overflowing with 


| says there can be no question as to the cir- 


moody shadow ou his face, ‘they won t give * Yes, Mra. Darian,” (for Charles had in. | fountain croons, and golden bees hang on From time to time there found their way | chauged, yet Mejor Burgem would have bad | had seen, but that she was anxious to again 
afelloe a chance to reform, even when he | quired for her by that name.) ‘Mrs Dart the lips of the flowers, where red climbing | tg Margaret's hands, across the ocean, deli- | ber to do the honors of his establishment, | return "Bhe Sow 
wantsto, I will go now, | think }lan did live there second floor beek, but roses and blue wisterias and yellow honey- | gate pink corals from Naples, fanciful de- | and Parson Bird invited her to cater for bis | ber tat t. and 

"tbo go where The color faded frow | she didn t see any body suckles interlace, where the sweet disorder | yjces from Japan and India, onrious inland | six fledgelings. Bat law! them Denbigh | joy and happiness, The Detroit Tribune 
her face, aud she caught his arm with both *"Tain't no uae to ask you np, as Charles of Nature is guided, not held in subjection, | things redvlent of sandal and camphor wood, | hands were never made to toil—more's the 
bands insisted on entering, and thea becoming by the wand of Art. Within there are oar- | Hrazilian butterflies like flaehes of lapis le- | pity—for she was took with the rhenmatics | cumstances above stated. 

“To the dev No, not that exactly,” saddenly civil as he putagold piece tntoher peta like the moss in some woo land bol. | ali, wonderful perfumes in ba-harous vials, dreadfal in both of ‘em, as well as in her; Ga Apropos of the horse disease, it may 
with a bitter laugh ‘No \watter where, hand Thope you are frieads of hers, for low, piotares flash upon you and transport that breathed a hint of Arabisn Nights, feet ; and sbe was that bad, at last accounts, be mentioned that the whole number of 


Nell, only goo 


bby shew a sweet spoken young thing, and in & yon to the valley of the Odenwald, to Merde) mrange and beautiful things culled from 
ocean hollows, As the name of the donor 


"Oh, Laan stul she clung to him pale deal of trouble.’ 


and shivering 


thon Cleave me ao ! I ehall never forget the moment tha 


{ we 


lie turned toward uae with a eudden man | stood, half irresolute, before the door of the 


liness on hie dark face * You are all very ‘second floor back Lahall never forget 
hard on me, be said, ‘you won't give mea how my heart bounde las her voice answer 
fair chanee at ell, bat Lawearto you that 1 ing Charles s knock bade as‘ oome tu 

would make Nelli happy if you would give Oharles opened the door softly, and for an 
her t) me 1 st deny anything that you instant Tatoos looking in. Bhe was sitting 


have said. | 
I lowe Nell, « 
Tuere was 
earnest words 
ovetiaced ime 
1 rome and hel 


a 
<f 
iw 


lo better for her sake lying idiy ta ber lap, ber head turned away 
eenething in the simyle, from as, her bounet and manile were 
which went to my heart, and thrown on a cuair in the old carelows fashion, 
that he meant what he said and her comb having fallen from her hair, 


di my bead out to hin 


the bright ripples and waves fell over her 


tiie, Here you got 


~oating down the Khine, 


there you glide to the shadow of Venetian 
ruins or you cawp in the Yosemite, or are 


yourself on star-lit 


deserta on the frozen 


never accompanied these gifts, she could do 


no leas than keep the seoret, and put the | to the floor, but was fain to sit alone day after | farms. 
dastied by some Pompeian interior, or lose | baubles to ase for other lovers to admire and day, with no occupation but her thoughts, | lows: Alabama 92.807, Arizona 4432, Arkan- 

,240, California 241,146, Colorado 
Connecticut 54,139, Dakota 3243. 


wonder at, as they whiled the hours away which, like enough, were bitter-sweet. And 


wan 202 


steppes of Russie, in haunted forests of the | with flatteries and flirtations, One day Mr. | that's all I know about the poor soul; abe | 15,317, 


Old World, Beaatif 
at every turn, mirn 


pane, curtain the wi 
echo the hour from 


distant chiming of cathedral bells, there are | whom they had ever laid eyes before, it was | old lime-trees fall in bloom, and sat down on 


al statues confront you 


ira repeat the bewilder- 


ndows; musical clocks 
room to room, like the! 


trained rervants, who move with the pre- 


civivn of machinery; in tho wauuerof @ should fall into the habit of chatting to-| A mighty sense of restlessness 


Denbigh, who had been long ailing, decided | may be in the alushouse—she may be in the | Delaware 18,633, 
upon taking a trip to the West Indies; and | grave!” 
been bad and wicked, but by the window inthe old attitude, ber bands ing effect, delicate lades, like frost on the | who should be mate on the Fiying Fish but Oaptain Berners drew his hand across his | diana 553 203, Iowa 482,786, Kansas 152.000, 
ill Ben Berners? They being the only passen- | eyes to bide a mistiness there, and passed | Kentucky 351,200. 


gers, and he the only person on board upon out into his garden, and walked under the | 79 71, 


that she couldn't so much as wash her owa | horses in the United States is 8,619,219. Of 
face, nor comb ort her own hair, vor brush | these 7,132,849 are on farms, and 1,547,370 
the flies away, nor hold a book, nor put foot | in citiks and towns and otherwise not on 


The namber in each State is as fol- 


Florida 14,451, Georgia 
110,237, Idaho 2775, Illinois 1,017,644, In- 


Louisiana 62,554, Maine 


Maryland 102,216, Massachusetts 


80,266, Michigan 253.670, Minnesota 102 678, 


not strange that, from time t> timo, they | the edge of the fountain, and tried to think. | Mississippi 104,600, Missouri 545,822, Mon- 
d 


tana 6733, Nebraska 33,904, Nevada 14 400. 


Tem sorre His hes happened,” Lead shoalders and half veiled her as she mat fairy tale your wish is gratified before you | gether of Looustburgh and the sea and for- | him; his heart seemed beating its way oat | New Hampshire 45,335, New Jersey 103,663, 
“If you are really going, let me wish you (ioe moment LT stood there, and then as speak it, the entire meaage seems under eign lands. Sometimes Me Denbigh would | of his bosom. Somebody in the neighbor- New Mexico 26 OO Now York 856,241, 
goed fortune, Captata Dartlan ” she turned her head langunliy, her great the influence of a splendid magic | obligingly fall asleep, avil loave the young | hood was hushing a child with some solemn | North Carolina 114 406 Ohio 704.664, Ore- 

* Thank you black eyes met mine, and with one glad ery Bat you ask, ‘ What bas Margaret to do | folks to oarry the couversation wherever im- narsery hymn ; the bella were ringing ten 64.625 Pennsylvania 611.488, Rhode 

As be clasped my hand, it came to me I rashed to her and clasped her in my arms. with all this, since the mansion in Pimlico | pulse might lead. And so, as the hours | from house to house, from steeple to steeple. dil 113 Bouth Carolina 54 on2 Ten- 
diuly that perhaps we bad beon very unjust |" Ob, Nell! naughty Nell -foand at last’ Pisce has passed from the Denbigh posses. | drifted by, as they hang becalmed beneath | He let himself out by the postern-gate, and | nesses 273 200, Texas, /47,641, Utab 14,281, 
ty him and Nell, what righthadweto make) After the first confusion was over, and sion?” ‘Trae; what has she to do with it? | sultry skies or flew beneath the blast, as Ben | walked like one hunted by-ways and | Vermont 69,775, Virginia ‘68,938, Washing- 


them both eo unhappy! 


bending low, 


he hissed ber gently. ‘God beautifal face waa, and heard the sharp 


bless you alwa 

g ‘he so. “Have you been il’ Lashed, antiously 
After that day « great change came over “No no more than this, 1 ahall never 

Nell, abe grew qulet and reserved, and all! be well again, Kertio, | have not been well 

the old bright ways were laid aside Toward | since her votoee faltered, and she pressed 


father her ma 


er was entirely altered, she her hand to her aide, ‘net since Laurie 


wascoldly respoctfal to him no more and | died last year,” and then she bowed her 


» lems hue 
a. thin 
oramgaof u 
the days went 


a gimp of the 
, wild ways a flash of the te! Bertie! you don't know how hard it was ting with the frohe surf, and issue warm and | 






obeyed Lun teplieltly in the poor, tired head on my shoulder and sobbed 
es eithout a word of demur, | lhe a child 
neillogeess Bat Tthink as! ‘We were very happy, Bertie,” rhe said 


oli time temper a retarn | good, and we loved each others Ob, 


by, he would have weloomed | when she grew calmer. ‘‘ Laurie was so 
, 


Ker 


of the « 

yirieh deflance or some lithe act of rebel when he died,” and then, as we saat together, 

Bee, which would have seemed like the I beard the patter of little feet on the stairs, 

naughty Nellof ol bat it never came a weak hand lifted the lateb, and a childish 
Of Captain Dartlan she never spoke but, | votoe cried 

often, as she sat sewing of reading, her ‘Mamma mamma’ —are you there!" 

heads woald drop into ber lap, and ashe) Bileanors face Mushed slightly “It is 


would sit thinking intently, with the worn, | little Nell,” ebhe said, and then the door 
wearted look which bal come to her ef late | opened and a wee, elfish child came in, 
shading her face, antil my heart ached for | running to her, clambered into her lap, while 


her, for 1 bn 


ew, only tow well, where her Eleanor looked at me with a litde of the old saior, who, throwing a careless glance one 
efternoon across the neighboring wal!, per. | 
ceived that Miss Margaret was passing fair, 


anid, 


thoughts were girlish brightoess in her face 
I Tenant to comfort ber in her trontle,! Neil's child! how strange it seemed ' 
and once or teice I went to ber and tried Nell's child, and yet so exactly lke Noll her 


t make her 


turned way from me col 


realise that I felt for her, self, that it seemed as though | were again 
and pitied ber with all my heart buat she in short clothes, fall of worries and anziety some, and never wished to look away again. | 


very hind,” she would say, “bat you don't | in old times. 


Know anythu 
me, aed | oar 


ingly backward 


Charles had dinoree tly loft us together, my What have any of os to with the things that 
* Good bye, Neil” be saidagain, and then, beart sank as | saw how worn and thin her have passed from our grasp things, may- | seemed naturally to have established an inti- | since he knew the very 
hap, which we were wont to bold lightly | macy with the name, he almost fo 
ya, my darling And he was | hacking cough which seemed to trouble her enough, but upon which we now look long- | in Looustburgh they moved in 


ret wore dainty white muslina, miracles of | 
fluting and embroidery; when «he curled 
her tawny locks, and hang tiny gold bells in 


her piuk ears, and 


coiled about throat and 


armea the gold and enameled device of a ser- 


peut Usreading a ¢ 


when she danced and sang, and rode over 
bog and fence, and was ready forany eport ; 


arland of flowers days | 


when she could spend half a forenoon bat. | 


rosy, crowned with 


little rings of shining 


hair, till she seemed a being made of the 
shifting tinta of a sea-shell, when she could | 


use ber car with th 


¢ bravest, and handled | 


her fan with no whit less grace for that —in 


those days when lovers were plenty, and for. 


tane seemed never weary of favoring Mar 


garet, there lived in 


the street below the gar 


den of Pimlico Place one Ben Berners, a 


as she walked in sun and shade where the | 


lime-trees shook out their fragrant blos. 


“You are about the nanghty litte sprite, as I had been + But Margaret walked up and down all the | 
same, reading ber novel as she went, utterly 


» bear it better alone. Leave nors tear-stained face, and scowling at me in contemplation, and bad, moreover, sin- | 


me © myself, please, Bertie.” And she ander her bieck browa, * Don't ory 


woald unolesp my arms with a gentle frm. a neaghty woman don't cry'” and then! would not come amisa, 
hess pot to be resisted, and pat me away Eleanor, holding her close, told her who | ret sanned herself there among the flowers, | rises touched the worid into splendid life— alive! 


from her 
Bo the days 


ead on one of the Great warm days, asl was fally, still eyeing me askance. 


| 
passe on until spring came, | ‘Aunt Bertie!” said the little one, doubt. | overlaviah of her sweets in one direction, | foreknowledge absolate.” He 


peesing through the hall, I met Pleanor love ber, mamme!” 
coming in from one of ber salitary rambles. * Yea, wy darling — darling.” 


her long trailiag shirts were muddied and) = * Did love ber? | without a drop of boney in ber 
torn, her hat was swinging by the: strings!) ‘ Yes wes kind to bim when he was | by sending « tortoise 
frow her arm, and her bright bair was tan. | ver anbappy.” | Margaret's favorite 

and blows about by wind bat ber child's loyal hoart was ratisfied and Berners after 


was Gashed, ber eyes were bright, ber ber face 


whole ap 
beantiful, neoghty Nell of old, who passed | Aunt Bertie,” she said, ** / love you too.” 


me with @ nod and mile, and went up the! 


stairway 
an be 
soft 
da 







, ber wet skirts clinging around long. She was so quiet and ancom 


Aud so Nell came back to me, bat not for 


the win. * Take care of Nell, for my sake, Bertie,” | 
de sleep abe said, and then with the name of the man cried 
|“ How lam! bow I thank 


“De you while others hed passed unheeded from the | 


waited upon Miss Margaret by inches, and 


flerent | 4 





alleys, through streets that grown Up } ton 13 928, West Virginia 99,362, Wisconsin 
spots 270,083, Wyoming 3753. 
“get that | away in pleasant pasture lands, where gey era lady of an Eastern city was riding 
ld i; thes to Lacectbansh bo | deat , ~ {fi _ aren ~~ ee eat oben So. Se only with 
) Worlds, #0 to ; thati H man, 
ln those early, far-off days, when Marge | apes at in Locastburgh he  denly an alarm of fire awoke all the : pant a tall, gentle 


conld not sit at Margaret's feet, nor lift ber | aud yet with no definite object in view, led | cadaverous countenance. lady was 
fan, nor fetch and carry for her whim, nor | by an invisible buat imperative will, he fol- | dressed in deep mourning, and her tae and 
wrap hor shawls about her, nor in any way | lowed the eager footsteps of the rabble that | interesting face looked out from a shadowy 
approach, ax here it seemed his natural right seemed to spring “‘ full statured” from the | veil. After riding a block or two, the gen- 


to do. Indeed, he so far forgot the gulf be- | dust of the streets, till they paused before a | tleman edged 


her qnietly and said, 


to 
tween them that one night, as they slipped | tenement-house, about which the flames | + Lady!” She aid not understand him at 


beneath a moonless, star-sown sky, and list- 





were wreathing themselves in geriands of | first, and did not look around, supposing 


ened to the ripple of waves about the prow, | fatal beauty. ‘‘ There's only one person | that he was talking to himself. * Lady. 
while Mr. Denbigh nodded——he so far, so left in the house,” a by-stander was a7 ing | | said the firm, deep voice, She tarped around, 
he 


very far, forgot himself as to take Margaret's ‘and she might be saved if she coul 
hand-—the white Denbigh hand thet had no | herself.” 

ecquaintance with to:l—and ask ber to be ** Why in the dence doesn't she help her- | nearer, his eyes 
his wife! To speak truly, Margaret allowed | self?” asked another, 


her hand to rest in his for a breathing apace, ** For the best of reasons: she is like one | some 
while a thrill of happiness overcame her, bound hand and foot. They say she hasn't | 
vibrating to her finger tips and shaking the | stirred an inch this ten year. A good while 


| heart in her bosom til! it beat in great unda- | ago she 


lations, Then she remembered Locustburgh | but her money leaked out of ber pookets, w* 
and the gulf, and the pride of the Denbighs | and the rheum#tics set into her boues—” | all the catastrophes of the Commune ?” said 
said to happiness, ** Avaant! I can do with- | ‘She will never die of rheumatios at this | the Rassian ambassador to Baron Rothe 
**Becanse we Israelites have the 


out jou, rather than lose one jot of Mra. 


rate; the old rat-trap will fall in half an child. 


Grandy's favor, or abate one tittle of social | hour. See, they're 


coldly—so coldly that he coald seem to feel 
it tara to ice beneath his toaoh, and replied, | there anybody to do an for the poor 
“Mr. Bernera, my father would never ; 


i 


to the cassed aristocracy ; | her face 


| ** Lady,” said the 


ing sy 
| ber black attire, ** lady, n't you like 


P and met the full geze of the cavernous eyes. 


, coming an inch 
izingly at 


in the tombstone line?” The car- 
pulled, a veil let down, and the 
the car, with a lurking smile on 


How have yon 


and found wanting. 
soul? Iteawfal: I feel the flames in my! G& The best band to accompany a lady 
pee de ; ry phy You | own throat! Jove! there's a spunky fellow; int — 

a retan than i *, mung . a 
q about it you only trouble * Poor mamma!” said she, patting Flea. anoonscious that Fate had her that instant a. Let us change the sabject™ saa eee 2 i. coat Gok oni — 


Of course there were no more happy t/te asbestos, and no mistake. J ! it's Cap- tombstone 
she's gled ber out as one to whom discipline dt/tes between the two, when the solemn | tain Berners himeelf! If I had Ais luokt | ao" On bend Kia: 


Perhaps, as Marge twilights drew down upon the sea, when sup- j wouldn't risk my neck for no woman 





been able to escape 


to abandon hope ; ivilege of crossing Sea with dry 
| Position.” And then sbe drew her hand away | they're taking off op Ft and a a | Foes.” . = 
| Her lest chance has give the ghost. Ain't; €@ A masic-teacher was tried in the scales 


A husband. “—- 
Poor Joel, his head is level now if it 
Biases! he's made of | never was before,” ia the inscription om * 


veyerd. 


| ’ ight secure more e din 
it ocourred to Fortune that she had been | no more conjecturings of “Fate, free-will,| In that most fearfal moment, when the | ety A oe EY Mrs. 
her | flames were ing at ber door, and the J. in an endearing tone as “sweetest.” Sd¢ 
cushions, brought her wraps and work, was | roar from the street to her like | took it quietly, merely asking who the (cr 
| 


feast of life; and so, proceeding to mend | 
| matters, and yet loath to leave Margaret | wise 


| she slipped down from | Miss Denbigh saw wae the small tiger 


‘ and she straight way 


hedge, and rasbed after them with a shriek | « 


the cat! The first thing that 


white fan-tail, and Ben 


threw ber novel into the 


ing like the last trump, and ran plamp 
shaw! dragging behind ber, | that I hoped against hope all the long winter, Ben in the act of * 
y to herself as she had been | but before the earliest Spring flowers began | with the dove, more f ted than burt, in 
to bloom xhe left me —this time forever. 


his brown hands. 


against 
ing over the wall, 


“Oh, bow did you get it « from ber?" 
with 


eyes only the 


with | was o 


came 
perfect as ever in his devotion, but he in no- | the soughing of the wind in the limes at Pim 


| 
> 


obtruded 

cap, she be- | stand on the hither side of the gulf. A few | cheek and stified her—in that instant 
cat after | days ago and he had been one of them, | perbaman strength came to Margaret. 
thinking — oe as their lan- | : 
giving Dg y: to-day he | the th of her small room 
. Ungbtened Se coved only whcen budinems times | cooatete nt een ceeme Hie 
ganeanee Ue it wes the | Bi * lap, and camo tome ** Kins me, | the dove flattering and panting in ite moath, rather to ‘tar the rope and boist the rig. | into the dense emoke and dark 
obanged. ging™ than to sit like « fice gentleman at bis | flashes of light A wall of 

weetheart’s side and discourse of airy no- | behind her where she 


tuings. 

gic, oil ane of gold, ber long hair sweeping 
fa th and : 

1 nea, a to oe fulded ee. Aad so Captain 


himeelf: he had taken his | lico Place, and the bot air scorched 


tose from ber bed of pain ; 


f 


i 


; 
Es. 


| ancient picture, oatlined against 


itl 


; they baried him | ders, her eyes dilated ith horror, he 
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beanty in her ~ropl wh 
every movement. looked, bat 
dangerous. I was afraid of her, yet I was 


4 
| 


é 

: 
ge 
8 
ri 
i 


- 


' made her many rich presents since oar be- 





ih 
iH 


view great truths from 
points, and to maintain with w 

the correctness of those contrastin 
yet never a shade of anger entered into the 
contest. Gradually the spell of her enchant- 
ment was woven about me. I sought her 
now from habit, from inclination. Did I 
love ber? 

It was done! the rash words were spoken 
that in honor bound me to her, and—I wae 
miserable. 

One bour of intoxication in the weird spell 
of ber beauty under the continued infl 


: 
i 





of moonlight, the seashore and distant 
music mingling with the plashing of the 
waves, had moved upon my impulsive na- 


ture as it never before had been wrought 
upon by spell of woman. I had madly told 
ber that I loved her. I was not insincere. 
For the moment I believed it. I had asked 
her to be ~ Ay and she had promised 
me—a® prom that was sealed with a 
mutual kiss. 

Now alone, by sober daylight, in the quiet 
and peace of my own room, I knew that I 
did not love her. Nay, I shronk from her. 
But there was no retracing the step I had 
taken. So I began to to the future. 
Sbe would make me a magnificent wife. 
How proudly she would adorn my home. It 
woah bs the palace of a queen. Would it 
be the hcme of my beart ? 

I doubted her, noble as were her con 
tions of the great moral traths of life. Yet 
she had confessed to me with tender femi- 
pine blushes that she loved me, thrt she had 
ecer loved me. and only me. Why mast I 
doubt her? Why was I not happy? Yea, 
why was I not overwhelmed with happiness / 
I was a wretch for being discontented, dis- 
satisfied, unhappy. 

Why was I miserable awa 
chantreas if I did not love her? 
fair one ever had claims apon me. 

And if I did love her, why did my beart 
peer into the futare with a reluctance that 
amounted to a sickening dread? I began to 
think it was because of the natural discon. 
tent inherent to h ity, the prone’ to 
undervalue whatsoever we possess, and con- 
tinually to sigh after the unattained. Should 
she cease to love me, should she love 
another, would it make me wretched? I 
coald not tell. I- would have been willing 
to know by actual experiment. How was it 
that I could think with pleasure of such a 
possibility? I was thoroughly displeased 
with myself. I was thoroughly miserable 
without any apparent cause. 

One glance of the eye revealed it to me. 
Now I know what years without meeting her 
would not have told me. Without meeting 
her, not my queenly rose, no, but the pure, 
the lovely water-lily. Now I knew that only 
the water-lily could have made me happy, 
and she was lost to me forever. Had I not 
marked the rose for mine? Nay, a few brief 
days more, and should I not wear that rose 
upon my heart? Now I knew why I had 
been wretched. Now I knew the water-lily 
was the one I should have chosen. 

Oh, — of existence! If there be one 
who, sbove all others, should be my mate, 
one who alone is my counterpart, why do 
these puzzling, blinding workings of cir- 
cumstance separate ua forever? Or, being 
separated, why cannot we remain forever in 
Liest unconsciousness of the irreparable mis- 
fortune? 

The day dawned—the day that was to rivet 
upon me those chains which death alone 
should break. Like a criminal awaking on 
the morn of his execation, I opened my 
eyes to a consciousness of dumb, hideous, 
unavoidable misery, I wished the slowly 
lagging hours might stay their onward 
course suddenly and forever. I walked and 
talked like an automaton. 

Later in the day, when my rose appearéd, 
I wes warmed into a negative intensity of 
life, warmed by her fascinating eye, warmed 
by her more than regal beauty. As my 
senses drank in the intoxication of her ont- 
ward loveliness my higher natare forgot its 
instincts, forgotits very existence. Ah, my 
queenly blossom was glorious upon this day 
of days. All the wondrous grace of a 
magnificently developed womanhood was 
made more wondrously charming by every 
aid whieh a perfect toilet oould render. 
What mortal could be near her, and behold 
unmoved that rare combination of beauty, 
richness, taste, which my rose displayed ? 

Had I then forgotten the fragrant water- 

lily? It was treason to think of her. It was 
duty to forget her, And I strove manfally 
to do my duty. - 
1 must enlarge upon the events of this day. 
The few eras in our lives merit more thought, 
wore attraction, than the long lapses of or- 
dinary time that intervene. 

Aud I must, also, tell something of my- 
self. I was twenty-seven. sed a 
pleasing person, a liberal education, and an 
ample fortune. I had no near relatives. My 
parents had died of a malignant fever within 
« fow days of each other. Since that time, 
* period of more than three years, I had 

n master of my own actions, One of the 
first things which I had done after coming 

into full possession of my ony was to 

invest the bulk of it in ‘* The Aureus.” 

» 1 ~ Aceon was a famous silver mine in 

“Nevada. Its laming ets acd proapec- 

tus had extolled — J aon os the sidhnase of 

its claima, My faith in the Aureus was un- | 
bounded. That the sage brush and horned | 
toads of Nevada flourished above mines of | 
untold wealth was certain. And that the 

Aureus was one of the very richest of these 


from my en- 
No other 





Apperss er rue Usrrep Stare: Curran. | very meagre 
Commission, | claim all bat one of the Congressional dis 
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NEWS OF THE WEEE. Sas by Governor Warmoath is before 
ovarta. 


The retarns of the election in Texas are 
. but that State ie conceded to 
KR. Hawley, | Greeley by 20,000 majority, The Demoorats 


Sf The following wm the moat startling 
composttors “line to fll ont a column” we 
have seen for a month * Does net a youn, 
mother's heart leap for joy when she beholds 
her darling babe's ist Yth ?” 

€F At a recent foneral in Georgetown, 








bo aah When che eh ae gn has a sn oe sclhowtng address to the | tricta, e majority of the State Senate and Cal, one of the moainers fainted and fell 
| and percei ite value a fiash of greedy people of the United States two-thirds of the House. into the open grave, and died in a few 
pleadness shone for an instant in her eye, Te the people af the United States »—The Returns from all the counties ia Illinois, minutes after he was extricated. 
ne ee The next moment (ongress of the Jnited States hae enacted | official unofficial, show « majority of 

the was supplanted by one of well-feiga- that the completion of the One Hundredth | 55,954 for Grant. Oglesby. Governor, 
| of eBectionate qeatitede ce she said, “It ie | Year of Ameriens Iudependence chell te | pet bebinu ae wie Ro. | RATES OF ADVERTISING. 

® present & queen.” | celebrated by an bn bition me cary Demoorste 7) ay, line for the drat 

* And my queen, of all queens in the world, the Arta, Monafectares and Products of the districts. The blicane | ie nh a tm — 

ia most meet to receive it,” was my soil and mine, to be held im Philadelphia in claim 37 majesity in the Legislature on joint | Tweaty Hone! insertion. 

Two hours later my rank 1874, and has appointed a Commission, con- | ballot. Oe Payment te required tn advance, 

Laroche was with ‘we in the chamber | ciating of repementetives foum each State The latest returns from Tenoessee give . 

ecyeeing 0 ext rooms occeupied by the and Territory, to conduct the celebration. Greeley 17,000 majority, and re-elect Brown | 

ber maide within ber father's old _ Crigtnating endie Go auuiess of He &: (Democrat) Governor, by from 3000 to suo A GIFT 
and substantial family mansion, the | Genet Sagheaen, one oO - 
yo et, | Comentenien, ent ao B bt © on- counties im Georgie Give) = WORTHY OF A ROTHSCHILD 

hand pasty 06 walling questa eb exnsentied | axeesete the Gent of our existence, | Greeley 11,496 majority. | ’ 
belew. The bour for the marriage hed ar by an Exhibition of the penegoees ae ee ahead 101 oe ot be a += Almanac fer 1873. 
| rived. Frank and I were sitting daring that of the cow ont Oe) nee’ towns ia Virginia give Greeley mea y rte glows with etrat| 
| uncomfortable restless interval which usual: of our p — im those Arte benefit | Unofficial returns from 7 other counties give | eh hm fey 
ly precedes such important events, when | mankind, os compertean with these of old | Grant 2088 majority. Grant's majority in | gud being desirous mahing the distribation af thems 
all concerned scom waiting for something, Nations,” it le to Ss — the State ic estimated at about 2000, or possible, I wil! send tew ar fifteen copies 
no one can tell what. I was looking toward | Commission look for aid which is neces- Tus Horse Disease —The horse disease eS Se Se SS aaa ape 
the door by which my bride and her maids sary to make the Centennial Celebration the | im this and other cities has taken a new turn ; pk. OP nELPS BROWN, 
should enter, momentarily expecting them grandest anniversary the world has ever He] animals that were ———- or + ROVE-It No. #1 Grand Street, Jersey City, Nod. 
to appear. aeen little or no discharge from nostrils 

** Ob!" oried Prank, casting his eyes care That the completion of the fret contary of being liabic , whioh ie generally FOR CENERAL DEBILITY 
leasly over the columns of « daily that lay | our existence should be marked by some termipation. In this i 


if my fortune is 
failed ! 





poor to pay even the 
. In addition to this, the 
agent had absco , leaving the company 
burdened with tmmense debts that must be 
paid by the stockholders, I was financially 
ruined | 

This was a hard blow, and was dealt to me 
by fate in a critical time. I could have borne 
it alone without a murwur. But this proud 
woman, whom I was about to marry, could 
she aubmit to pinching poverty ? 

I looked around upon this room in the 
family mansion. A certain something in its 
furnishings, a something which I seen 
in parlor and ey bat pt —_ 
not before thought of, told me plain 
alread neneste bat stealthil Bre | this 
house by the back door, bad ite un- 
welcome self in pantry, in press, in oup- 
peas, in bed-chamber, and was daily, hour- 
y threatening to take forcible possession of 
the whole dwelling. 





Frank read the article. The Aureus had 


brated by the aniversal collection and * pp 7. 
f all the trophies of its progress, It | dropsical stage dimease been 
> Ah! to bring together, within a baild- | reached in that city, and yesterday thirteen 


ing covering fifty acres, not only the varied 
| prodactions of our mines and of the soil, 
ut types of all the intellectual triamphs of 
our citizens, specimens of everything that — 

America can furnish, whether from the | lungs are eaten aways.” The *‘ horse dropay 
brains or the hands of her children, and 
thus make evident to the world the advance- 
ment of which a self-governed poople is ca- 


pable. 

In this ** Celebration” all nati will be 
invited to joipate; its character being 
internat Farope will display ber arts 
and manafectures, India ber curious fabrica, 
while newly opened China and Japan will lay 
bare the treasures which for ceuturies their 
ingenious people have been perfectivg. Each 
land will compete in generous rivalry for 
the palm of superior excellence. 

To this gathering every zone will 
contribute its fruits qnd cereals. No mine- 
ral shall be wanting; for what the East lacks 
the West will pow Under one roof will 
the South display in rich luxuriance her 


leigh, N. O., that were 
by the influenza. The 
steadily i ing th 





ghout the West. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


6H Whaling grounds — Nchool-bouses. 





When abe takes great panes with her nash. 

6 A sealed proposal —The engagement 
kina. 

&@ Guilt frames—Prison windows, 

@ A huokster in Stamford, Kentucky, 
has the following warning @ 
stall, ** Any Man or Boy that 

hl 


Without Leafe is a lit! . 
SF Cool, A batcher killed his neighbor 





Frank's eye followed mine. His p ient 
soul comprehended my thoughts before I 
gave them utterance in the words, ‘* Sie is 
threatened with ary. Do you suppose 
she has read that article? If she koew what 
it contains, would sabe marry me?" 

Frank shook his head dubiously. ‘' It is 
too late, is it not, to retreat now? The 

uests are all here, The hour has come. 
‘he bride, I suppose, is ready. The minister 
is in waiting. Why, at this very moment 
they are holding their breath and standin 
on tiptoe below to see the bridal party enter.” 

** Bat, Frank, it is serer too late antil the 

has actually taken place, I am in 





man; to tell her that, if she desires it, is 
free.” 

**You are in honor bound to no such 
thing. This paper has probably been in the 
house since morning. No doubt she has 
read it. There bas been ample time. Hark! 
I heara rustle! The bride is coming with 
her maids!” 

But the bride did not come with her 
maids! We sat and sat, Frank and I, in this 
upper chamber, waiting and waiting. A 


ripple of sound from the crowded rooms 
below reached us; then we could ive a 
hush. Then we beard a faint of one 


manly voice, the voice of the minister, as if 
uttering the words of the marriage service! 
Our eyes opened upon each other wide in 
blagk astonishment. We listened a little 
longer to be sure our ears had not deceived 
us; then, acting from a simultaneous im- 
ulse, we # with quick but silent tread 
or the front hall. We went half-way down 
the stairway, whence we could see into the 
parlor, And what did webehold? A bridal 
party standing before the man of God, who 
was uttering these solemn words, ‘'1 pro- 
nounce you man and wife in the name of 
the Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen!" 
The ‘‘man and wife,” the central figures 
of the group, were my queenly rose and a 
well-known fop, the contemptible and dissi- 
pated son of the richest man in the county! 
Aud my rose wore in her fairy-like ears and 
upon ber incomparable bosom a set of flash. 
ing diamonds in anique setting of Etruscan 
gold, my gift of two hours ago! 

The ceremony was ended. The hush of 
silence was broken as well by expressions of 
surprise as by congratulations of joy. 


diant, and bore herself with perfect regal 
self- ion. 


We stayed to see and bear no more. I 
took Frank's arm. We strode down the 

stairs to the outer door throngh the won- 

dering throng of gay people who choked the | 
entrance-way. Out into the gray gloom of 
the fog-filled street we went. We traversed 
ne blocks before either: of us spoke 
Frank seomed choking with indignation. I 
was whelmed in a whirlpool of varying emo- 
tions, the strongest element of which was 
the thought, ‘‘l am free! Iam free'” 

** Diagracefal ! outrageous | the most sahame- 
fal trick I ever saw played upon a man!" | 
exclaimed Frank when at length he found 

breath to speak. 

** Hail, blessed Poverty!” was my quick | 
response. ‘* Thou hast shown me the hollow. 

heartedness of that false, Ceceitful woman ! 

Thou hast set me free! I thank thee for it! 


Five years have passed. Outof the shades 
of poverty I have emerged into the brighter 
light of pre rity. 

“Before the death of my parents I had 
studied medicine, had passed throngh the 
required course with honor, and had ob 
tained my diploma; tat I had never given 
myself to the practice of my chosen pro- 
feasion. After the collapse of the Aureus I 
ied myself to the calling with a devotion | 
which brought me , and bas | 








mines appeared unde from the glow- 
‘Dg representations that had been made to 
me by the company with whom I had invest- 
ed. Hitherto there had been immense cut- 
lays, and no returns. I was led to expect 
that soon there would be immense returns | 
end no new outlays. I fally believed this, | 
and had no concern for the safety of my | 
fortune, I felt sure that I should in a very | 
few years be made a millionaire. I was not | 
over anxious for this, but the prospect of 
Possessing a superabundance of wealth is by | 
Lo means especially disheartening to any | 
tnman being—and I was human. 
My rose had budded and blossomed npon 
&n old aristocratic stock. Her family tree | 
was in its decadence. She would never do! 
for & poor man’s wife, with her luxurions | 
Labits and refined tastes. To shine in courts 
and palaces seemed the very thing for which | 
the was created. | 
Accustomed to wealth myself, I had never | 
Of & moment thought that my fortune rather | 
‘han my person bad been the good thing 
‘hich my rose desired to This 


brought me wealth. 

Of late a wonderfally rich lode has been 
in the once abandoned “ diggings” 

of the Aureus. Already the returns have 


| commenced flowing into my treasury with 


highly gratifying freqaency. There is even 
a probability that I may yet beoome « mil- 
lionaire. 

The rose flourished for a time in the rich 
man's garden. She had silka, satins, plate, 
jewels (in addition to thove I had given ber , 
she had « palatis! mansion, fine borses, 
sumptnons carriages, and servants in livery. 
She had a husband who occasionally beat 
her, and tarned her out of doors, but she 
always continued to return, and she never 
appeared otherwise than proad of the pom- 
tion which ber basband's property gave her 
Bat debts and disstpation bave seatiered the 
princely wealth of which she was so prond 
To-day the faded rose subsists miserably 
upon charity. 

And the water lily? Ab, the pore, the 
true-hearted water lily! I have sought, I 
have won her! She rests upon my beart 


idea, for the first time, suddeniy presented | She is my trae wealth, wy priceless fortane 


'teelf to me on this eventfal day, when, two | 


ts before the ceremony was to be r. | me. 
. ' life. 


formed, I brought her acase of diamond 














which no power but Death can wrest from 


Her love is the crowning glory of =| 


y 
honor bound to tell ber that I am @ poor | 


Evi- | of their lowes. 
dently another bridegroom had been ex- | spondency in basiness circles, and no crinia 
pected by the guesta. The bride was ra- | ia feared. 


and insipid. | out of employment. | 


growing cotton, and the North, in miniature, 
the | hinery of her mills, oon- 
verting that cotton into cloth. Each section 
of the globe will send its best offerings to 
this exhibition, and each State of the ae 
an a member of one united body politic, wil 
show to her sister States and to the world 
how much she can add to the greatness of 
the nation of which she is a monivas 


and svon aftersent to borrow his sausage- 
cutting machine. fp 

Ls y Indiana poet has been sent to the 
penitentiary for three years for what a Wos 
tern paper calls “ plagiarizing a horse.” 

S@ A weddliesome man, who was watoh 
ing his wife bake pies Saturday, stepped 
with his bare feet on a warm stove lid, and 
then stepped - in the air a few paces, and 
has now gone Weat, 

S@ A farmer brought his milk into town 
daring the epizooty, by harnessing his two 
none to a light wagon, 

C@ “Sam Pank" ts the name of the editor 
of the new Chinese paper at San Franciaco, 
called the Chin-Jab Ohin. 

60 The orders at the Colt Manufacturin 
Company's works at Hartford have increase: 
aince the appearance of the horws diseas:. 

47° A watrimonial Terre Hautentot in 
looking around for a sixth wife. He ‘ gen- 
erally takes them as has grown up sons with 
a trade,” 

G@ The barber that shaved me last, once 
shaved a dead man; the dead man raised up 
| The Commission looks to the unfailing | deliberately, and said, ‘* My friend, wone 
| patriotiam of the peuple of every section, to | you please shave me with the back of 

nee that each contributes its share to the ex-| the razor? I cant stand that,” and laid 
penacs, and receives its share of the benefits | down again, deader than ever. 
lof an enterprise in which all are 20 deeply | G@ There is a town out West called 
| interested, It would farther earnestly urge | Random A resident of the place being 
| the fo: mation in each State and Territory of | eaked where he lived said “he lived at 
|@ centennial organization, which shall in| Random.” He was taken up as a vagrant. 
| time see that county associations are formed, | @ A little boy ont Went lately achiever 
so that when the uations are gathered to- | great success in the parts of David and 
gether in 1576 cach Commonwealth can view | Goliah, both together, He was swinging « 
with pride the contributions she has wade to | sling about bis head when it hit him ander 
| the national glory. | the ear, killing bim instantly. 
| Confidently relying on the zeal and pat- GT Brigham Young has dyed his beard 
riotiam ever displayed byoar people in every | and adopted other vanities, 
national undertaking, we pledge and pro- S@ The race of oil princes who wear 
phosy that the Centennial Celebration will | diamonds as large as hen's eggs, and go 
| worthily show how greatness, wealth, and | barefoot, is faat Cecsuning extinct. — 7itue- 
intelligence can be fo-tered by anch insti- | ville /’reas, 
| tutions aa those which have for one hnn- ©@ A young lady at Saratoga, last Sum. 
| dred years blessed the people of the United 
| Staten. excusing herself and retiring at precisely 
Tur Boston Frar.-— Boston ia rapidly re-| nine o'dwok every evening. ine reason for 
covering from the effects of the great fire. | thin conduct was muoh sought after, and it 
Preparations have began for a resumption | was finally discovered that at that bour she 
{of business and the re-ereetion of stores | 
} and warehonres. 
Companies will pry from 20 to 100 per cent. | 
There is no feeling of de- | 


rt. 

To make the Centennial Celebration such 
@ success as the patrivtiom and the pride of 
| every American demands, will require the oo- 
| operation of the people af the whole country. 
United States Centennial Commission 
| has received no Government aid, such as 
Ragland extended to ber World's Fair, aud 
France to ber Universal Exposition, yet the 
labor and responsibility imposed upou the 
Comminsion is as great as in either of those 
undertakings, It is estimated that ten mil- 
| lionsof dollars will be required, and this sum 
| Congress hes provided shall be raised b 

stock subscription, and that the peuple shall 

have the opportapilty of subsecrituag in pro- 

portion to the population of thoir respective 
| States and Territories. 








diamonds, 

&@ Alligators are so thick around Rich. 
It in stated that thirty lives are land couaty, Sonth Carolina, that they trip 
known to be lost by the calamity, and that | up horses in the streets and then extend 


The bridegroom was tipsy | nearly 10,000 poor sewing-girla are thrown | their jaws in a gonial rmile. 


@ Lighty-twomamwmified Chinamen were 
On the Lith of November a meeting of | lately shipped from Sacramento to the Co 

citizens was held, Mayor Gaston presiding, | lestial land. 

at which resolntions were adopted favoring | @ A Danbary woman, called up to at. 

the reconstruction of the streets in the burnt | tend the bed-side of a dying friend, was de 

district ona better plan; prohibiting Mansard | prived of the melanchuly pleasure by t! » 

roofs; favoring the erection of a Merchants’ | delay occasioned in borrowing a broast pe 





| Exchange in a central location; the calling | suitable for the occasion 


of an extra session of the Legislature, to 
authorize the issue of building bonds; an | reoently choked to death by a kernel of corn 
application to the General Government | A nearly similar affair happened during the 
for au extension of the post-office building ; j war, when @ raw recruit was choked to Seath 
and an act of Congress allowing drawbacts | by « colonel of militia.— Norristown Herald. 
on building materials. The Relief Commit- 7 A Providence politician has sued a 
tee earnestly protested against the issue of | fellow.citizen fur damages to the awount of 
any additional currency by the Secretary of | $150, because a miner son of the said fr). 
the Treasery, in view of the calamity, aa | low-citizen wickedly and malic jourly set fire 
unwise and annecessary. 
patch says it is estimated that 2/4), 000 sides | pocket of the politician aforesaid as be was 
of leather and 30,00) 000 ponnds of wool | marching in a torchlight procession, 
and woollens were destroyed by the Boston S@ Over a thousand young American girls 
fire. The price of leather has risen from | are at school in France and fraly 
3 to 10 per cent., and of wools 10 per cent.| €@& Tho people on the ‘Texan frontier 
in consequence. The total number of basi-| having been rubbed by savages fora num. 
ness houses and firma burnt ont is stated at | ber of years, the Government bas appointed 
930; dwelling and lodging-houses, 60. | Mesars. Thomas P. Robb and Richard IH 
Among the buildings and offices burned out | Savage a commission to fix up the border 
were those of 21 banks, 44 insurance com- question. Similia similibus curantur. 
panies and 27 newspapers. It in estimated) SO ‘Thats unjust,” exclaimed a travel. 
that 0) families are homeless. The total ler, when informed by the conductor of a 
loas in variously extimated by the Boston | railroad train that the price of passage had 
— at from $50 000 000 to $100 000 000, been recently doubled. “ True.” replied 
rivate dispatches state that it will be about : 
#75 000,000 The Citizens’ Relief Commit. 
tee return thanks to their fellow-citizens in 
all parts of the Union for the sympathy ex 
tended, and accept the offers of pecuniary 
aid. 

Tue Exectrions -- Official returns of the 
election in Kansas show a Republican me. 
jority of 33,700. The Legislature stands 114 
Republicans to 14 Demoer its 

General Grant's mejority in California is 
now reported atll i 

Fall returns of the election in Maryland 
give Greeley 1064 majority, 

Retorns from 112 counties in Missouri, cultural Society. 
give Greeley 25,640 majority. Colonel Hay,,; @@ Paris hase new sensation in the acro 
Kepnblican, ia defeated in the Fifth Con-| batic line. A wan at the FPohes Bergeres 
gressional District, which leaves the delega- with shoormally developed wrista, hanya by 
bien 9 Democrats to 4 Republicans. the feet from « trapeze aud then lifts a »t 

Foll retarns of the election in New Hamp- | hix hands a live horse. “te 
shire, excepting Wentworth Station—“‘wkere| GO A Sprivgfeld, Mass, sexton inno 
there was probably no election”—-show that | cently rang the first church bell an hour 
Grant received 37,2) votes, and Greeley | abead of time. In surprise, clocks were put 
31 ‘95. Seattering, #2 Grent’« plorality, | forward and certain lovely forme aston ‘aha i 
S741; mejority over Greeley, 5439, themselves and their neighbors b bets gin 

The cvanting of votes in Orleans Parish. at the beginning of the service. Three ben 
Tnisians, in not concinded. Thus far 29. | dred and forty-seven applications for the 
054 votes have been counted, giving Greeley , sexton, with increased pay, have been made 
a net msjority of 9820. The matter of the | by ministers in various parts f New E 
removal of several members of the Board | land. ethan 


€F An exchange says a boy in Ilinoia wan 


, cash; ‘it in hard, bat then it in fare.” 


| date for office at the late election, is about 
| to publish a book containing « list of the 
varlow propositions that were wa'e to him 
| daring his time of candidatare 
S@ The St: Louis Times describes the 
love existing between a Jvung shoemaker 
and the object of his affections as a caso of 
“two soles with but a single upper.” 
7 The Danbury News says that a com 
mittee appointed to canvass Mhode Island 
| bas sent fur the tent of the Danbury Agr 


has aleo begun to affect the animals in Ka- 
viously affected 
ree influenza is 


ayod over bis 


grocery-man's favorite cat, the other day, 


mer, attracted a great deal of attention by | 


was obliged to relieve her maid, who waa | © 
The Boston Inaurance | obliged td be always in the roum during her | 
mi tress's absence ty mount guard over her | i... 


A New York din. | to some fire-works protrading from the coat | 


the urbane official, as he took the parsongers| 


ST A Detroit politician, who was a candi. | ~ 


And Liablity to Disease 


In the Fall season, to aesiat in maintaining strength 
neeted for duties hy those whose comstitesions 


 SWAIM'S PANACEA 


preparation | el, 

Prepared at SWAIM'S LABORATORY, 118 &, 
SEVENTH Bt, helow Chestnat, mg only offce), 
Philadelphia. Por vale by all Druggle'a, povad-am 

STILE 
Pocket Revolvers. nneniitcaven. 

A neat, durable wm, S-ipch barrel, 61.7 
pete Ft, Syren, Ve 

wowed 4t 

AGENTS, READ THIS! 
We will pry Agents a salary of $90 per week and ex- 
to eell our new and wonderful laventiona, Ad- 
mee M. V. WAUNKE & O©., Moreball, Mich, nléat 


per Gayl Anowte wanted! All cinseee of @ortine pew 
$20 Of either ee8, )OURE OF Old, minke mmee Mote y At 


to $2 
6@ When is a lady like a show window? pny! Roig tie vars peta eal the items thoe of ay tuing 


how LOOet 


M AGIC BGs Reeemble a small white pea; 
‘ when tit, abage serpent uncotle iteelf, A moot 
amusing toy 10 in a nest, Price Soc, T, FLETCHER, 
184 Bd Bt, Williamebargh, N.Y, ool® lat 


NVISTRLE INK «Por Beoret ( rondence, 

Price Ste, bottle, Magic Photographs, tle, fe 
Finger Neneation Tubes, we, T. PLIEROMRR, 54 
ad Mt, Wililamebargh, N.Y, ootly- lat 


2 HAAS, Very good Cigars by KRepress, pre- 
pald, $2 per bow; half boars, 61.10; quarters, 0, 

Maule Cigar Cares, We, Clgerottes, fee, doa, W. PD, 

LOKING, Box 4, Loulelena, Mo, hovlé a 


‘ pe COINS WANTED, . Sond 10 ota, fore List 


te SOOTT & OO), Mortonriile, Penna, nowleat 
{HOCK HULDS ron Moves axe Ganonn Crt 
TURE sent by mall te ane PO. Mend for priced 
lut. BRUWAKD J, EVANS & O©., Tork, Penna, 
nove 
Niweveve VPRUBILITY..Write and learn Ne 
4 ture’s frew care, DP AY, Bly Coon, Ala, (from 
Penn.) nove Lat 
yours Men. Teachers, Ladies er Ministers! 
Agents wanted in erery county, for The Pea. 
ple's Standard Bible.’ [0 iivetration=s, Katra 
terme, Vrospeetae free, Address ZINGULKEH & Mo. 
GURY, 818 Arch Mt, Philadelphia, Ia, nove 














novett 


| 
7 THIE Ware tad. OD Ams, mia 

a) ‘ ‘ . Meepeetal ' 
Finesse thee me 











orrey ’ 

| 

eo ei eal GIANTE INSTITUTE 

| bal! terg, A * Winter term, Dee, 5. Spring 
term, M ‘ your for board, 
toy, com ul 1 twanet 
the ! wiies Or o 
coy ‘ . Veluwe 
Gitlin ft ‘ ik t 
Vaiut i ( ' 

' ‘ “te , * for rooms, Tis 
i ! ! ba ' ¥ York ' we 
er Ts POND + er, te Seeret Oat. 

t sud hie Tr ouve thle 

f ts! ! anal ' frambices’ Tricks, | 
ur Ventrtliogaienm, all in the GMbGEINAl 

there Wonders.” A valuable hook: 17,000 | 

“~ ‘ i Mailod ty roonte, Addrewa | 

hove at 


,% «.¢ PHN, Carthong Hilinele 


| v R.Y BO DY 


WHICH Is THE BEnT MACHINE? 


THE “LIGHT RUNAING 





Anewere this 
question, and 
presents a re- 
cord of success 
unparalleled in | 
the history of | 
the invention, | 


| 
| 


Agents wanted 
every where. 


Address 
“DOMESTIC” 
8. M. Oo., 


j ®, A 
aners MVEEW Wiltinns sdem 
\- yo. Abe 
mare fer 
q341 ‘ SOF NEW M 
dr- tle ‘ -« 
Mowe Palit t, ’ 
a 


TILTON » EBUNITE CHOOUCT BALLS, 


Ap pertect ae ‘ kee 
‘le th 
yoare fa; mw ~ 
' . * ete 68 sii I I 
@ par OF jr eet of 8 
Pur enie hy LRN UTtese 
lv? eee 12 C hestna: St, I sdelphin 
A * RELSU ANT CHRUSO and ILI tsThRaTED 
i BOOK OF WONDERS,” only 15 eoute poot 
med, Address I. FUX & OU, Nu, 648 Canal Street 
New York (iy mplely . 
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| apeely 





} from this discase twelve years, but ler no be 
| and work and sloop as weil ae any one, Warranted to 










+ { 00 ve See FRR ’ MONTH GUARAN. 
ool eure to Agents everywhere sell 
hew seven strand Waite Puavine CLoTuas = 
_ readily af every house Ramples free 1 
the Ginann Win lade : 
soem S me Miss, Pri iphia, Pa. 


PMR GLONE MicKhom orr € ie wos. 
I der, Maguities }0,008 times, bavi en 
nie Wanted. Sent pre-paid for 00.75. Ad 
BLAIR ACO, m Louk, Mo. povdd-at 
rae NEW ROOK Hy Rev : 
enthor of “ Ged in d ome tose po, 
to Tedia, (Nuetrated py = ot by Dore and N. 
| of Marper’s Weekly, sella, because pothing Whe it 


terest, A 
drewe A. ft 


See an cee oo hae on De ened get 
y. Agent . Pubitene 
«5 hades, NY — ‘nove 


| Agents Wanted Everywhere, 
Te sell the best low-priced ( -SHELLER ever 
| Eotentes Let farmers and verges who has com 
} SUELLER Ob.” ie To. PaMiLY OORN. 


AGENTS WANTED FO 


Po FOWLER'S GREAT? WORK 


Oe Manb beod, and their Muteal 

ey penetonse Love, its Lawn, Power, ete. 
Saad for apecimem pores end cireulers, wit 

— 2 ATIONAL PURI inniNG CO, Phan Pe 


7s) KRACTE WEEK. A basines® 
% AL 2 ogi 4. WORTIL me Loot, Mo, 


Zz AGENTS WANTED POR McCLELLAN® 


S|GOLDEN STATE. 3 


New Subject, Address 
Clea., | 





$ wey lint ace Phi 
©, Springfield, Mase’, Attente, G2, 
hoves- 13 





An illustrated book of the 
interveting. 13 pages; $6 il) 
wen, Now Vere. ae" pana cond, 
ontis ia - we 





GENTS WANTED. We guarentee employ. 
A feet a, siber se 3t'8 day. oe fe te 
more a year! vee area na. it srows, and 
others, Premtume Away, Money 
Parti hiare tree, WONTIINOTON, DUSTIN 2 Or 
leortted te MINGTON, DUSTIN &00., 
PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We wish to employ oan rTurmen AND 


BUCKRYRMNUTTLE SWING Mac iene 
ALIKE ON ROTH a h Ls ph y: 
impr ine enki 
MADE RA 
ae, 
“OIL OF GLADWESS.” 


T tr” ri RIFIRS THE BLOOD, 
Tt Urequalied for Cr Colde and’ fote-throat. 
K Cures Cramp-colte in three minutes, 


4) Instantly relieves Rheamat N Head- 
ache, Pain in the Limbs und Racks et he nea 
Ai 







efects @ permanent cure without fad, 
tc?” * Uireatest pain db: 





r yer ever 4." 


ty 

kK 

A 

F “It acts like magic.” Adeance, 

A “Made of pure drugs, I* safe, and never falls.” 

a ~Cnion County Telegraph, 

“Two hotties cured my rheumation of 4 years’ 

1. standing. Wier lL, Blackburn, Belmont 0. 

Y “Dos all the proprictors claim for it,” 

- ‘ ; 7, W. Suavely, Agent, Poola, Kan, 

“A great saving of doctors’ bille, Rvery family 

KK should have it,” 

" Journal of Agrieutture, St, Lewla, 

K AGENTS wanted to sell it tn all parte of the 

vo United Mates, From 67 to 619 day, clear, 

ya ee crate, both male amd . 

ONL pK) PER BOTTLE; Send Keprees, 

For particolars address with stamp, ” 

MARSHALL & BERRY 

Dann nevisca, ¢ 


Fruit and Ornamental Trees” 
FOR FALL PLANTING. 


We offer an execliont assortment of thrifty, well- 
crown Trees, to which we invite the attention of par- 
tee contemplating planting. 


aute-wort 





Priced lial mailed te apy Meanta, 
WwW. J. BVANS & O0., 
ooctioat Wurserymen and Seedemen, York, Pa, 


AVOID QUACKS. 


A vietin of carly indiscretion, cansing nervous de- 
Hility, prematore decay, &c., having tried In vain every 


wivertised remedy, has discovered a simple meane of 

| self-cure, which he will send free to bie ~ to by 

ere, Address, J, 1, RERVES, 78 Naesaa Mt., New 
sopiély 


Ret 


| York. 


UPTUR 


Coret hy Dr Bhernane Patent Aprtience ead 
~ tal Beeeteay NT tend {eo fot beet 
eth " tooreph fc orsees of cnees before ged aftet are etta 
the Hleory Wart Neeener enee, letters ead portrait Beware of 
erring \ap eters, ehe te bare . 
Yoreiiag Ze, Ode promed bree aasistacts of De 


[Sw tanrenneye MEHILIKF AND SOUND, 

RKFPRERMING BLEKP 

my “Inatant Kelief for Anthma.” It acta inetantly 

and completely, relieving the a tr meactiately, 
. Leuffered 


nabiing the pationt to le down @ 


rolleve in every case, Mont by mall on receipt of 





| jwttee, 61 per Box, and 10 cents for pe . tor 
tat your Drag Mtore, CHARS, KH, AURST, 
deti-ly Kochester, Beaver Connty, 
m+ es teem P<, 
a - 
+ °° © eee’ Blt g | 


h6e 

APENTS. BEST py pd 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

} 1609 CHESTNUT STRELT 
« PHILADELPHIA. 
YR. B. FRANK. PALMTR, Pecs* A Aliwa C# 

Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 

FOR THE U. S$. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. PALMER tves personal attention to the bast- 
wail bie predtemely ided by men of the best quall- 





ations and greater perience, 

More than a thoummnd distiogulened officers and eal- 
Jere have work the PALMER LIMBS on active duty; 
while wt!) yreater nanhers of c villans, by thelr wat 

| Mil Lapertant positions, «ND EMR KOTUALLY OON. 


(RAL THEIK MISFORTUNE, 


AU Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the name of 
the tneentor aire t 

PAMPHLETS, which contain the NEW RULES 
FOn AMPUTATIONS, and fall information tor per- 
wine in want of limba, sent free, ty mall of olherwine, 


The attention of Surgeons, Phynicians, and all per 
<t, 


sone inlereeted, le tacmt remportlully muliclte 
To avoid imposition apply only to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1G CHKSTNI . STHRERT, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
oowtetf 
. NEW SONGS ADDIS, oe e ow Keon? 
30 mallee! f Liiter Uy, Vernon, N. J. 
vos 13t 


wel 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 


A CONSUMPTIVE CURED! 


{ JAMES, aretio dt an, by natare @ 

" bast liches, a @er- 

tals { eusumption, Isthwa, Brouwe tithe, 

fsemeral Debiliog, « 1 bie « y 

? ne this 
Ihe 


efor making t ' ree 
ayes ter pa Ne 
' teusemptian | 

ened ‘ 





ewiy « " 
LDDOOK © COL tere Hace 
! t i, Penn ' 


r vAme Of this pa 






TT RUeCY, PA, 
le, Single, Merzle ant Breech-Toafing Rifles, 
vot Guns, Revolvers, Pistols, &@e., of every kind. for 
men erbovs, at very low prices, Gunes, $3 to §800 ; 


I’\etels, $1 to B29. aus-cow tet 
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howt, end who wes always 
suffering for a fight 











The lesson was entirely enfficient. 
reign of terror 


/ 








entrap somelody into an o 
ie face would light ap | 
fancied he was fairly 
ht, but invariably _ 


show « “7 
most pethethic 
= & meek, well-meaning follow, and Ar 
hanaas fastened on him early as & proaining 
sabjeet, and geve him no rest day or night | 
Oa the fourth morning Ar | 
kanane got drunk, and sat himeelf down to 
nity. Presently Johnson | 
comfortably sociable with 


ntment that war al 
landlord, Jvhneson, 


“| reekon the l’ennsy!vania lection 
Arkanees reised his finger impressively, 


what do you know about lennay! 
vania? Anewer me that. Wha do you know 
‘bout Pennaylvania?” 
‘I was only going to say 
“You was only goin’ Ww say 
gain’ to say what 


I want to know wha what 
you (bic) what ya know about Pennsylvania, 
sinee youre making poe sm infernal 
free. Anewer me thet 

“Mr. Arkansas, if you'd only let me 

“Who's « benderin you! 
sinnate nathing agin me! don't you do it 
Don't you come in bere bullyin’ 





you went, cot with it! I'm your man, out 
Haid Johnson, backing inte s corner, while 
Arkansas followed menacing|y 
"Why, | never said 
You don't give a man no chance 
that Pennaylvania was 
m next week that 
was all that was everything | was going to 
never stir if it warn t 
didn't you say it? What 
in aroand that way for, 
tng to raise trouble! 
* Why, I didn't come ewellin’ around, Mr 


os; 


Ps ORS 


“Tm « her am I! 


eee Se ae 


Af 


“Ok, please, Mr. Arkansas, I never meant 
euch « thing as that. | wish | may die if I 
did. All the boys will tell you that I always 
spoke well of you, and reapected you more n 
any man in the house Ask Smith Ain't it 
Didnt | say, no longer ago 
than lest night, that for a man that was « 
gentionan ali the time and every way you 
ive me Arkansas! 
to any gentleman here 
very words | used 
les take a drink les shake hands and take 


Cee ene ee oe 





if them warnt the 


Come up, Hill, Tom, Bob, Sootty 
I want you all to take a drink 
with me and Arkansas old Arkansas | call 
him bally old Arkansas 
Look at him, boys 
stands the whitest man in America! 
end the man that denies it has got to Aight 
Gimme that old flipper 


sequence was that Arkansas began to glower 
upoa him dangerously, aud presently said 

* Lanlord, will you p-please make that 
remark over again if you please! 

“Twas « sayin to Sootty that my father 
wee upward of eighty year old when be 
died.“ 


** Was that all you said?" 
“Yea, that was all 
* Didn't say nothing but that! 


Then an uncomfortable silence 
Arkansas played with bis glasses a mo 
on hia elbows on the counter 
itatively soratehed his left shin | thrown you on my hands, I don't know 
with his right boot, while the awkward «i 
presently he loafed 
away toward the stove, looking dissatisfied, | Your teaching don t amount to much 
roughly shouldered two or three men out of | 
a comfortable position, cooupied it himeelf, | It had made him selfish and unfeeling. 
peve « sleeping dog « kick that sent him 
bowling under a benoh, then apread bis long | bad been diametrically otherwise 
legs and bie blanket coat tails 
proceeded to warm his back 
while be fell to grambling to himself, and | dispatebed my answer, which was in the | 
soon be slouched back to the bar and said 

* Las lord, what's your idea for rakin up 
eld personalities and 


apart, and 


blowin about your 
Aint this company agreeab'e to 


you, prape wed better leave 
le that what you are coming at 
“Why, bles: your soul, Arkansas, | warn t 


* Lap lord, don't crowd a man’ 

If nothing! do you but a disturbance, 
oat with it like « man, 
ap old bygones and fling em io the tee of 
® pemal of people that wants to be peaceable 
if they ovuld get o 
matter with you this mornin, any way ! 
Rever see & man Carry on Bo 

* Arkansas, I reely didn't mean no harm, 
and I won} go on with it if it's onpleasant to | 


and what with the food, and havin’ s many 
te feed and look out for ? 
“Bo that's whats « ranklin’ in your heart, | 
it? You want us to leave, do you! Theres | i 
You want us to pack up 
ewim ie that ut! 
“ Please be reasonable, Arkansas Now, 


. 


4 


















for good. 
rest of the season of island captivity, 
t- | wes ene man who 





per 





| now constantly levelled at him, anc 
| wae ** Arkansas.” 


LA MARGUERITE. 


WRITTEW FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTING PorT, 


BY MAURICE F. RGAN 


Margaret Hellisle stood 


garden 
drip, beating the fallen petals of the chrysan 
themames into the dank earth 


taste were visible. 
beaatiful 
the regularity of her 
pression. 


Her beaut 
Be be as in their ex 


transfiguring ber countenance 
Her father 


bat eyeing ber uneasily 
** Well, 


speak ” 
Margaret seemed not to hear him. 
“Don't you hear, Margaret’ 


a Houth American lady, and Almayne oug) 
to know, for he has just come from Lima.” 
“I hear, father,” reaponde 
rising sob 
book. 
“Of course, Margaret, that ends 
gagement with Joho Sherwood, 1 
wasatto be trusted 


he asked for you he wae a 


you and her 
well close the bargain 





too heavy to bear. 
from her life 


A bright star 





news of John Sherwood's faitilesaness 


“1 hawe lowed, | have waited,” groaned 





Sherwood « only gift 


years ago had bathed in Spring sanshine 


Around it was wrapped a paper, on which 
wes written by a hand she loved well, the 


They embraced, with drunken affection on | line 
the landlord « pert, and unresponsive tolera 
tion on the part of Arkansas, who, bribed by | 

inted of his prey once | thought me so sweet, wh 
oolish landlord waa 
happy to have escaped butchery, that he 
when he ought to have 





“Si douce eet la Marguerite.’ 


“Ab,” sighed Margaret bitterly, ‘if he 
did he cast me 
is aud the flowers, 
and tear all care for their donor from my 
at no, | will send them back to 
| him, and they, rejected, will tell bin that 


aside! I will barn the wo 
| heart 


Maryaret Hellisle soorns a traitor! 


With fdushed cheeks Margaret placed the 


poor lithe flower in an envelope, and «i 
recting Mo te Mr. John Sherwood, care of 
efor Calmo, Lima, dropped it into the post 

Returning home, she saw at once from 


her fathers ercited manner that something 


| unusual had happened 
*Dainy, he called out, ‘Mr 
wants to marry you ' 
argaret was silent from surprise. Mr 
Helliale took her sil ford vval 





* Beggars cant be choosers,” he broke 
Sherwood bas 


jout, roughly. ‘‘Now that 


whats going to become of us Im an ia 
valid, and were getting poorer every day 


Poverty had not improved Mr. Belliale 
Ke 


fore he ruined himaelf by speculation, he 





was over, and the Arkansas 
During the 
there | 
sat epert in « state of 
t never miting in any 
quarrel of attering a boast, and never re 
senting the insults the once ym crew 


that man 


at the window, 
looking out upon the wet foliage in the 
The Autamn rain fell with » dreary 


The room in which she stood was poor | 
and badly furnished, Fs signa of refined 
argaret herself was | 

lay not so mach in 


Iter face was pale and sad, and 
those deep blue eyes, now filled with dreamy 
sadness, would at times flash or sparkle, 


@ thin, servouslooking old 
man «aat near the fire, pretending to read, 


he said, querulously, ‘‘ you have 
heard what Mr. Almayne had to say now 


Mr, Al. 
mayne said that John Sherwood has mabying 


the girl in a 
stified voice, as if she were suppressing « 


(id Belliale fdgeted with the leaves of his 
‘. 


Our en- 
new he 
Iwo y ayo when 
or oldek. 
* Make some money,’ said I, ‘and you shall 


have her, and so he went to Lima for the 
firm of Almayne A Oo. ‘But remem- 
ber, aaid |, ‘theres to be no corres 


ponding of nonsense of that sort between 
When you bring the cash, 
' [maw through the 


fellow Aad old Mr. Belliale chuckled by 
way of talating hi If on hia own 
prudence 


Margaret went slowly up to her room. At 
that time eristence seemed a weight almust 
1 fallen 
Mr. Almayne had just reached! 
home from Mouth America, bringing the 


Taking a dainty bor- the repository of her 

treasures abe drew from it John 
& withered daimy that 
had once been pink and white, and two long 


Almayne 











GENTLE PATERNAL SATIRE. 


Teate Panenwt—*' Ob! 
be a clerk in the Post-horfice, 


do ! 
to stand outside with your tongue Leet, 


| 
ee a ee 






er don't want to go to a trade, don't yer! 
Post-horfice, indeed ! 
for people to wet their stamps against!” 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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So 


Ob! yer want to 
by, all you're fit for ia 





groom stood at the altar rails. The clergy 
man was preparing to begin the ceremony 

Mtriding up the aisle, John Sherwood call 
ed ont 

** I forbid this marriage !” 

Almayne looked up in astonishment. His 
eyes met the angry gaze of John Sherwood, 
and he turned away in confasion. Margaret 
eolored at the sight of the man she loved ; 
but, after a short struggle, she advanced, 
asking calmly 

** By what right ?” 

** By the right you gave me when you pro- 
mised to be my wife!" John Sherwood cried, 
impetuoualy. 

“N . ae , young man!” 
said Margaret's father. ‘* This vior is 
fooliah —Adiculovs. Didn't you give up your 
claim when you married another woman? | 
don't put any confidence in you, sir. I be- 
lieve you're a Morman.” 





At another time Sherwood would have. 
| every evenin 


laughed , now he was bewildered. 
~ “7 marry another? What do you mean?” 


**Oh, you're very innocent!" parsed old | the delight and that 


Bellisle, ‘‘but there's Mr. Almayne. //¢ 


knows all about it.” 


** And did be say that?” oried Sherwood, | 


| the 


| will be found that these great 


freshment and joy to its inmates. And evening 
in the only time when all the mombers of 
the family circle can meet together, and can 
mingle in happy and joyous intercourse. 
The « Mhould be provided for as it 
asnally is not. Our homekeepers should 
take the hint from those who furnish public 
entertainments, and lavish thought and in- 
genuity enough upon the occasion to make 
it so attractive and delightfal and as 
that every ber of the b bold will f 
the happier for it, and look forward to its 
retarn with ¢ and be beyond the 
reach of the th ptati to spend 
the evening hours elsewhere. 
Exactly how this is to be done must be 
answe by b keep for th 1 
They have resources and ingenuity om. 
will they but once see the importance of 
thi 





, 
As 








ves. 


, and set their wits at work to de 
int into a beautifal and joyous reality. 
We do not mean that everybody should spend 
at home. Let there be all 
entertaining going. Get all 
ys and concerts 
jos can afford, Still it 
blio enter- 
they de- 


profitable an 
and lectures an 


tainmenta often excite more 


glancing at Almayne, who shrank back in. | light or edify, and often indulged mn 
tion worse 


voluntarily. 
Almayne! You were my rival once, and 
ou have basely lied to deprive me of her 
ove! Ineo it all! Oh, Margaret—Marga- 


ret, was this why you sent me the withered | more for the other. 
at home truly delightful, every resource of ou!- 

ture andart may be rightly invoked. Why not 
I love you | have a succession of ang entertainments, 
giving one to reading, another to music, a 
Then she third to conversation, a fourth to a drama, 


daisy that brought me hither, anticipating 
some misfortune? Margaret, it is false! I 
have loved no other woman 
etill.” 

Margaret glanced at Almayne 


| fitting alternate and contrast to these 
entertainments, and each is enjoy 


**He lied—you lied, Richard | dace weariness and a dissi 


ome furnish the 
blic 
the 
And to make evenin; 


fatigue. The evenings at 


stepped forward, and ploed her right hand | and a fifth to miscellaneous plays? Why not 


jn John Sherwood's, saying 
** | believe you.” 


|import into the bome circle some o 
| talent to amuse and entertain and edify 


the 


The clergyman had waited during the which lies all about waiting for the invita- 


above dialogue 
something to John Sherwood, who whispered 
a nentence to Margaret. The sentence was 
** Let as be united, so that no man can part 
ua 


His presence suggested tion? And what one family cannot do alone 
two or three 
| our people to spend a tenth part of the time 
and interest and means they now throw ony 
‘ on worthless excitementa and utter frivoli- 
Margaret blushed, and half-smiled. In a ties, in making their homes truly helpfal 


er can easily effect. Were 


few minutes the two were made man and and happy, we should prevent half the 


wife. 


lac e 
4 So far few clouds have darkened the mar- 
ried life of Mr. and Mra. Sherwood. The 
daisy is John's favorite flower, and on his 
wife's wedding-ring, the old poet's words, 
** Si douce est la Marguerite,” have been en- 
raved 

Old Mr. Bellisle has become entirely re- 
conciled to his daughter « choice, partioular- 


ly aw John Sherwood had wade the begin- | ommed go home without delay. 


ning of a fortune in South America. 


EVENINGS AT HOME. 


As the evenings lengthen the question na- 
turally arises, what shall be done with them / 
The question is felt oftener than it is 
asked. Perhaps it wo 


asked oftener, and asked in a more intelli- | 


ot way. 

It is < ctentting fact that three-fourths of 
the crimes are committed in the night. All 
the viocs nestle under the wings of the dark. 
The opportunities for andet d indalg 
abound in the evening, and then temptations 
are most numerous and seductive. Most 





men are too busy in the day-time to drink or 


gamble, or indulge in other vices. They 
would shrink from being seen hanging about 
a bar, or lounging at the club, or playing 


* Almayne sent me a note reqnestin per euchre or whist for money, or talking with 


mission to ask you to be his wife 
| Affirmative, telling him to call to-morrow. 


“Very well, 
marry him the sooner it 
better,” 


Her father looked up in astonishment. 

“Iiy George ~ he muttered, ** that’s cool 

| Lexpected thunder, lightning, tears, hyste 
ries; bet theres bo use in trying to under 
stand women.” 

Nhe next day Mr. Almayne called, and was 
accepted. ie 
might be svon 
garet asseted. 


within two weeks, and Mar 


The morning of the marriage came. The 


bridal party started from Mr. Hellisle's rea 
dene 


. tales and sensual 


Margaret was very pale beneath her vei! 
and orange-flowers, but in her breast she 


carne a brobbing, antious heart. 











have q th 


returned Margaret, *' I will | hesitation by gaslight 
over the | ing indulgence that unfita for morning work, 


begged that the wedding day 


The bridegroom was faultless in 
‘attire and manner, but « physiognomist, 
aon ln bie fair, placid face and those 
| & eyes, would have framed the 
| woot 3 


‘ailence, the music drags 


ble ch ters. Their business 
reputation would be compromised were 





| they to do by daylight what they do without 


And it is the even- 


and finally breaks the credit, and destroys 
health, and demoralizes manhood. Thiee- 


| fourths of the young people who go to rain 
| take the first steps on the downward path in 


the evening. We want no better key to a 


man's character than to know how he spends | 


hus nights 

The importance of making a wise and 
happy provision for the evening, is not ep- 
wreciated as it should be by our people. 
\: ea those who have homes nenally leae 
the evening to chance. They go to the 
theatre, the opera, or the lectare; or they 
stay at home hoping that somebody will 
drop in, If no ene calla, the conversation 
tapers through all gradat of dul into 
and pallies; the 
reading weartes ; the whole family yawn and 
get t asleep before going to bed. And 
after a few experiences of this kind the bas- 





band flods liveher company and greater ex- | 
or olab; the sons | 


citement at the 








up the steps of Mr. Bellisles house. He yield to more fascinating entertainment in Y.,) ashe: * Why le a drink. Roast Orstreas.—There is no ter 
rang the bell loadly several times, bat in | quest ble pany; the tere are ing glare called s tumbler T” Because it was frolic for an Autamn e , in regions 
vain. No one answered it, A lady Aap | cither miserable at home or fitting in Bt hd ee are an im- 
pened wo le qesing through the haif-open of ihe happinene howe ought we farmiagyt {acy weet These were the days ~ ay prompta “roast” in the kitchen. There the | “ 
shatters of the next house. He applied to does not; and the poor wife and oo | J eG Hy Fe oysters thrown into the fire by 
her either left to ansnage her discontemt oF to | 7 we Triuhing bust in that pleasant age gener- the peck. You may consider that your fas- 
wag tase game you are too late,” sbe mourn alone. oad Suey Somes acting ally ended by most af the te yo er ly respected if 
‘ae been done t veni at coming tam bers. are . bushel bask: 
“How? Does Mr. Bellisle and his deagh. wach detightdel eutestahnmnens em recreative Gon Kaira Hi.) writen: “1am « comatant pn A senate the Gupky chai and te ahah 
= By thee ume Sine Margaret Bella | nore is nothing absurd as to imagine | joes bent for gee Ueman jana color wif ptt t i ae tenghing 
ou so | : * wer = the 
bo red the neighbor amiling. that a half-dosen different bent cociety te 1) proper or y tor g *| veiess. Nor ase roast ovetes amiss upon 
| “Deed? That cannot be!” cred John and tastes have BG eS ey ah oe 
back to be contented le laiy wiebes t) shake hande she will at | man” comes in 
‘No ceensted® I tech you fer one of the peda ym he are on foe ing et Other siee the geolinmnat nan > eens 
They “abeard principle ; wonder teaved! Curceex Sovr.—Ont 
| Laurent strest. Mr. Almayne, wealthy they are not happy, that so many men fre. ““(onsiin, (Woodaide, . at om Se: & 
young merchant, is the man.” | quent the taverns, and so many youths and wedded to 
| Hestily thanking his *, John idens are on the street, and every day ) Shomm 
| Sherwood hastened toward the church. some man or woman goes down into the | ,, ond 
him mad He reshed along, we Pom ses 
of Dodging under horses’ fe no breastwork against evil, ond | =“ 
bees and overturning an apple-ven- | no schoo! of virtus and moral worth like the js” tne 
der and bie be went on, with the one good home. And the guod home is not or 
thought in bis mind —to eave Margaret from werely that which faraivhes edible dinners By 
Richard Almayne. and well-kept rooms and clean beds, bat {**“'* 
He reached the church. The bride and tuat which furnishes most satisfaction, re kisses ui any 


crimes, and «i! 
Kichard Almayne stole silently from the | their source. 


p half the vices of society at 
(Golden Age. 

Seeing a Sister's Apparition and then 
Hearing of Her Sudden Death. 
(From the Providence Journal.) 

A young lady from New York haa been 


| visiting relatives in this city during the past 


two weeks, and had made ents to 


| retarn home last Friday night, having « 


strong impression upon her mind that she 
For the sake 
of the company of a relative on ber journey 
home, however, she was ind i to post 

her departure until Monday evening ‘Taat, 
On Sanday morning, after a quiet night's 
reat, she was suddenly owehenel between 3 
and 4 o'clock, and saw a figure distinctly, 
or was convinced she did, standing in her 





ald be better were it | om, Rear the door, looking toward her. 


The figure bore an exact resemblance to a 
sister she left at home in New York in her 


| usual health. The young lady got upand went 


toward the apparition, and it peared. 
She then opened a window and ed out, 
but seeing nothing more of the figure, or 
anything else unusual, she returned to her 
roow and fell asleep again. Ina short time 
she was awakened and saw the a ition of 
her sister again, with the same Iike-like ap- 
ce and in the same position as before. 

got up again, and as she advanced to- 


| ward it it receded from her approach, and 
d 


as before. Again she looked 
about from room to room and out of the 
window, but saw nothing more of it. Being 
now too much excited to sleep longer, she 
dressed herself, and remained sitting up in 
her chamber waiting for daylight. Her 
uncle, who is an early riser, beard her moving 
abont the room, and on his inquiring why she 
was up so early, abe related her experience 
as stated above, and when the family had all 
risen it was the subject of general remark 
and comment, On Sanday noon the young 
lady received a dispates from New York, in- 
forming ber that her sister had died suddenly 
at the very hour the apparition appeared in 
her chamber. 


— 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Pay Youn Poetaes.—Acthors and others often 
sond us letters and manuscripts not fully paid. In 
these cases the | tment bere enforces duwdie rates 
on the deficiency — which we cither have to pay, or te 
declare rece ving the letters or manuscripts, Authors 
will aleo bear te mind that the Department now re- 
peed pre a ene a 
ofvea cheaper, as It ts always safer, to send large pack- 


by express. . 
K. L. R., (eeshen, N. 


teresting explanations en different topica, 1 have a 

question which I wish to ask you. 

anything or way that will canse red te leave the 

face 7" 

might find it beneficial to put yourself on a low dict. 

Tesagh pes must watch, lest it injure 
A. 4.8, often 


there is more or less epiritealiem. Now, is there 
euch a thing as 

If there is, hew can 
convince me?” 
nights in the vicinity of 
seen any soul without a 
might be more fortumate (7) if 
tarn of mind. 


soerce of the river Nile ever ? od. 

What causes the Galf poem, ond She fe the water 

warmer in it than it le in the wnt eccean, aad why 

ie it of a different color? 34, 

orginal 

velecity does light move, and how was its velocity 
when 


totally eclipsed 7 6th. What is the nature of a comet? 
T. What le the pr the . 


of two large streams, keown as tee Bloe 
Nile, The Blue Nile has long since heen traced te its 


source In the i 

Nlie, which being the larger branch is considered the 
main channel of the river, has lately been traced to 
two great 4 
Nyanza, lyiee just nerth of the 
stone hes lately declated his lief that 2 
streame he 


region, 10 or 12 
tip nie o ef he 


tie of the heated water of the tropica. Ite d 


America, against which it 
has been ia pated to the 
winds, bat t: ¢ latest theory is that it is part of a gene 
tal circulation of the ocean waters, a cod stream 
flewiag trom poles to cours & Se bottom, and a 
warm stream frem 

The cause of ite 
af 


deorgia, in 1783. 4th. Light moves at the rate of 
about 169,000 miles in a second, Ite velocity was fir 


time, and the theory wae devised that 
by the time that it took the light of Jupiter to feach 
the earth, at the ¥: distances ween these 


we have not apace te describe, Sth. If aa 
were visible it would not be totally ec) peed. 
ia yet very deubtful whether it is a mass of thin gac, 


or of aggtegated meteorites, Comets certainly have 
some connection with the meteeric “ings. 
seem, by the 


ene, at least, having been shown te contaia carbon 
Tth, About 15 pounds 
th. About 70 


ie Mason and Dizoa’s line—and why did they give it 
that name? a4, W 


he does not succed in getting two-thirds majority ? 
Ae it seeme to be the fashion of your corresponden 
to ask about their writing, | will ask, bow mine wil! 
do for a tarmer.” let. 
the parallel 
boa 

It was 
Lords Baltimore 

venia. As it was found to 
Mason and Dixon, two distingul 

engineers, were applied to to complete it, It has boen 
mach mentioned of late years as forming the boun- 
dary between the free and the siaw St ad 

ter has long held that distinction, but we believe that | 10. 
Joe Willet, another horse owned by Mr. Bonner, has 
beaten Dexter's time. The time made lies between 
#16 and %-17. 
exact fraction of a second. Kunsing borses are pot 
now trained in America, The fastest time on record 
made in a rece is thatel W 


Ascot cup in Is. The time made was $y miles in 4 
minutes and 27 . @th. A sim majority of 
the Electoral Votes ie all that is requ’ neta two- 


thirds vote, 
tor a farmer. 


ext. 


three-fourths of a pound of batter, worked 
together until very light; one w 
brandy, one ee , 
meg, & teaspoon o 
ten eggs beat separately, 
firet, and afterward 

of a pound of sliced citron, two pounds of 


the citron, currants and the rai- 
sins, and lastly the flour and w raisins 
alternately in a moderate oven iu 


ee 


over it, bot crving won't help it. I 
—/ of thirty, bet sorrow, sickness 


Eel Fak. 1 
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at 
be yours, le very at- 
tractive to man and you best reconcile 
yeurself to the inevitable, As to using hair dye, or 
cutting off all your hair, we should not consider it 
advisable, You bave one sstisfaction, 


milk as 2 coemetic with very good effect. Another 
good wash ls made by ec horseradiah fine, and 
steeping it for several hours im battermilk. It te then 


strained! and need as a wash, night and morning. Be- 
ware of the coemetics sold in the steres—they gene- 


through the corre pondents' columa what you thiok 
about the Roya! Havana Lottery f Do you think they 


can get aticket, and what it will cost me? What 
do you think of my writing? Willit paset” We 
think it, as we think all lottefips, an excellent place 
to pot money in, but the poorést of all places Oo” 
money vat of, Lnvesting in lotteries is about as 
a transaction as plantiwg thistles with the hope of 
reaping wheat. his Cuban lottery ts an affair of the 
Spasish Government, and probably pays ite Jenecn. 
and certginiy pockets ito gains, We must decline 
wiving any information that might lead yeu to throw 
away your money in such a quicksand. \our writing 
ia very passable. 

(©. B, (Lancaster,) writes: “ Finding so many in- 
De you know of 
You are probably too full blooded, and 


r health. 


writes : 1 a piece where 


. Very 
t 
or conversing with ‘the dead ? 
hear er sce something that will 
You had better try walking of dark 
—., hs ve never 
y around it, Perhaps you 
not of too skeptical a 


Hi. A. W. (Aubarn, Indiana,) asks: “ Ist. Has the 


colonies was leat 


ned? Sth. Is the moon ever vis! 





The Nile is termed by the junction 
and White M 


of Abyssinia. The White 





lakes, 
Dr. Livi 


has discovered yy | from aa upland 


by a 6ow nort ward through the fay 





































He was « persecutor of 





FS 
Ee 
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zg 


’ 
flayed alive, and his 
of the Persian tem 

My 4, 32, 59, 18, 72, 78, 2, 69, 
in G 


° 
= 


[ 
f2 6 
Fi 8 


and the heroic resistance 
after a defense of twelve 
the fortress fell through the treachery of 


inmates. 
My 19, 29, 50, 20, 56, 20, 76, 73, 48, 64, 9, 5, 
tered into 


é 
i 


his age. 
My 4, 16, 24, 54, 6, 50, 33, 57, 13, 7, 77, 61, 
the first Englishman 











a 


87, 20, 74, 22, 12, 40, 46, 57, 








y , William Walworth. 
My 53, 5, 79, 11, 32, 8, 11, was a town in 


Bootch 
yn and Sir William Wal- 





need by the set given it by the Eastern coast of 
ping tu t 
constant aetion of the trade 





ined by obvervations en 


t 
this was caused 


bet 

The vetocity of | « hes since been 
d mere delicate meeps, which 

part of it 

th, It 


, to be varloasly com fe 


~~ equare inch, Sth, No. 
Oth It depends en the ap- 
tite and spare time of the eater. Say from halt an 
our te an hour, 

Fauuen, (Pedricktown, N.J.,) seke: let. “ Where 


What ie the name of the f tret- 


which is the fastest running horse? Sd. W the 
fastest time on record ever made by Dexter? 4th. | » 
How is the President of the United States elected if 


4. 

Mason — ~~ bg _— 

of % dogs, 48 min., 26 sec., the 

ne hetween Pennsylvania and PL, 

oat te ure | Sy disputes by 
t 


bd 


sx 


ates. . Dex- 


There seeme to be doubt about the 


est Austratian, for the 


Your handwriting will anewer very weil! 
_ otters are held over to be answered in our 


ne 


RECEIPTS. 


Ricn Frerr Caxe.—One pound of r, 


lass of 
round cloves, half a nut- 
d cinnamon, 

ie yolks to be used 
whites, one-foarth 















































eated by Edward IL. of Eng- 
land July 22, 1294, between 20, 
Boots 


= 











George ILL. He died in 1806, at the age 
My whole is a beautiful couplet from 


Moore's ** Irish ‘ 
W. H. MORROW, 


Manor Station, Pa. 


WAITTRE FOR THE FATUBDAY EVENING POST. 
with Lewis to New York. 

" to narrate a story. 

. Tae Arab arose, mounted his steed and 


departed. 
Neither the philosopher nor the astrono- 


presen 
. Laura and Helen are now at college. 
Oar instructor walks with a cane. 
. Columbus sailed from Earope in search 
of an unknown country. 
. We saw acorns beneath the forest oak. 
Let us strive not to make eremies, but 


1, We will go 
2. Ask Coaries 


ds. 
We went to the city and there saw our 


11. Thomas has taken a tour South. 
2. You may give James a lemon. 
8 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My Int is a speck. 


My 34 is a lady's name. 


re Ht ea 





ANSWERS TO Last. 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA— 
Thee, wing-foot, all the gods, both high 


The arbiter of ‘war and peace allow.” 
CONCEALED TREES. 
Upes. 3. Teak. 4. Yew. 5. 
7. Pime. 


F 


mee 


= 


e 


- 
- 
= 


DIAMOND PUZZLE— 
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